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Photos: Courtesy of Tucson D(li/y Citiun

\Ve picture Don Schellic of Tucson, Arizona. In
his Daily Citizen column, November 6, 1967, he
asked: "Vlhat's the most popular American painting?" -then answered: "that gory, blood-dripping
scene called Custer's Last Fight." Strange thing, he
went on, but originally it' had side panels depicting
Custer as a boy playing soldier and as a corpse,
June 25, 1876, at Little Big Horn battlefield in
Montana . Alas, no one has seen these panels for a
half century or more . . .
"Hm.mm," rumbled the two staffmen at the Arizona Pioneer's Historical Society museum who are
pictured on the cover: Thomas H. Peterson, Jr.,
( wea1·ing a Custer-like moustache) curator of collections, and Sidney B. Brinckerhoff, assistant
museum director . . . Their hunch was astute.
In the storage basement were the long-lost panels!
If you're interested, tum to page 28.
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Captain William S. Moss
California Character Extraordinary

Hugh E. Hayes

To

WRITE ABOUT A MAN like Captain WilliamS. Moss, is to
be struck by the way his life and business career parallel American
development. Born in Virginia in 1798 into a family of strong

4

American heritage, he died at eighty-five in Stockton, California,
on March 27, 1883, after a remarkably full life.
His father was Zeally Moss who enlisted in the Revolutionary
War from Loudoun County, Virginia, in 1777, and his willingness
to back political conviction with action was passed on to William.
Zeally- one wonders if his name is a derivative of zeal!- served
as a Captain1 and witnessed the surrender of Cornwallis at Yorktown; helped build forts in Kentucky against Indian invasion, and
eventually entered the Baptist ministry. Zeally's brother, William, 2
after whom our Captain Moss probably was named, was one of
the four men who bore the body of General George Washington to
his tomb in 1799. Sometime between 1834 and 1839, Zeally and
family moved to Peoria, Illinois, where he is buried in Springdale
Cemetery.
Captain William Moss was married three times. His first wife,
Mary Choate Moss, died in Illinois. There are no exact records of
their three children although they have decendants now living in
the Stockton area. Captain Moss was married for the second time
to Caroline Buttrick of Peoria on January 15, 1855. They had four
children : Mary Belle (Minnie) Moss Percival, Caroline Moss McDougald, William Moss, and Bradley Moss. Neither of the boys
had children. His third wife was Elizabeth H. Moss, whom he
married in 1881 or 1882.
Captain Moss stood over six feet tall, was strong, and had blue
eyes. George Buttrick, who was born in Lathrop, California, in
1862, and whose father was Moss' brother-in-law, described the
Captain in his seventies as "a heavy set man weighing about 185
pounds."~ His strength stood Moss in good stead during his early
years for he started his career as a flat-boater, which at best, was
a hard, boisterous life. These were strenuous and exciting times.
America was flexing its muscle, from 1840 to 1860, growing into a
strong nation and Moss was a part of it. He worked his way up,
becoming a Captain of a steamboat, then owner. The title of
"Captain" was won on the Illinois and Mississippi Rivers and he
wore it with pride.
Moss made a small fortune in river trading .and at New Orleans,
while still owning a river plantation in Loudoun County, Virginia.
When he came to California in 1861 he sold this property and freed
96 slaves. His knowledge of farming river land, with its high-water
problems, would later stand him in good stead in California. When
Moss moved from Illinois to California in 1861, he gave to Peoria

his fine home which was used as a hospital (Cottage Hospital)
until after World War II. Peoria's Moss Avenue, located in an

excellent residential area, is still a reminder of the energetic and
generous Captain Moss.
He had made money on the river but learned at Peoria through
experience that railroads were a risky business. With a group of
investors he built the Peoria and Oquawka Railroad, from Peoria
to Dearborn, which later became a part of the Burlington Railroad
system. Moss' loss on this venture may have run as much as
$600,000. He is said also to have been in telegraph business enterprises and to have done some publishing. His very successful distilling business, now part of the Hiram Walker Company, was one
of the largest in the United States at that time. Moss put his sister
Lydia Moss · Bradley4 and her husband Tobias into business in
Peoria, and Lydia, even after the death of her husband, was extremely successful.
The California gold-rush fever caught Moss belatedly. He was
age 58 in 1856 when he first visited California, arriving by way of
Panama. The usual "argonaut" was not as wealthy as Moss nor
as old. How long he stayed in California on this trip, or where he
visited, is not known, but he was favorably impressed. Before returning to Illinois to get his family, he made a substantial investment in a California business.
It was a ferry-boat operation that had been established in 1849
by John Doak and Jacob Bonsell.5 Said to have been the first
1

U . S. Veterans Administration letter, November 27, 1933, to Mary Ranney, from
A. D. Hiller, assistant to administrator. Copy in Stuart Library of Western
Americana, University of The Pacific, Stockton, California.
2 A large bronze plaque at the entrance of the Chapel at Mount Vernon states:
In memory of the honorary Pall Bearers of Gen. George Washington, Fellow
Townsmen , Brother Masons, Trusted Friends, Comrades in the cause of American
Independence. In memory also of the Lieutenants William Moss and three others
of the 106th regiment of the Virginia Militia who bore his body to the tomb.
Dec. 18, 1799.
It was erected by the Mt. Vernon Chapter, National Society of the Daughters
of the American Revolution of Alexandria, Virginia, in 1909.
3 George Buttrick, age 96, in a tape interview in 1958 with Richard Blewett in
Stockton. Copy in Robert Blewett Collection, Stuart Library of Western Americana. Buttrick knew Moss, visited his home and was 21 years old at the time
of Moss' death.
4 Lydia Moss Bradley, (1816-1908 ) married Tobias Bradley; she was a daughter
of Zeally Moss, of Virginia, and Jeannette Glascock, his second wife. When she
died she left several million dollars to found the Bradley Polytechnic Institute,
now Bradley University, and the Old Peoples Home in Peoria, lllinois. Lydia
Moss Bradley a!so gave a park to the city and had several streets named after her.
5 George H . Tinkham, History of San Joaquin County (Los Angeles: California
Historical Record Co., 1923), p. 93 .

5

ferry in San Joaquin County, it crossed the San Joaquin River eight
miles south of Stockton, near the present Southern Pacific bridge.
This area, which now has two automobile crossings, is the Mossdale Y of today. Moss' ferry was successful for it was on the old
Spanish Road, the main overland route from Sacramento, through
Stockton, to San Jose and Oakland. Most of the roads to the north,
Moss shrewdly observed, would be impassable when covered by
the yearly winter floods . His charges were varied and even by
today's price standards, seem high. A man on foot was charged one
dollar, three dollars if on horseback, or eight dollars if with team
and wagon.

6

Filled with enthusiasm for California, Moss returned by stage to
Peoria to sell his holdings and plan a crossing with his family. He
formed a wagon train with his brother-in-law, William H. Buttrick,
as second in command. The "Article of Agreement" 6 for this,
crossing, signed the 14th day of January, 1861, deals with the
financing and purchase of horses and wagons and their ultimate
sale upon reaching California. Moss put up the money, for which
he was to be paid ten percent interest, and his family was allowed
to cross without charge. The "Article" was signed by the two men,
and then, on the second page, Moss and Buttrick signed another
agreement giving Moss control of the direction to be taken and
control of the sale of the horses and equipment after reaching
California. George Tinkham in his History of San Joaquin County 7
says several times that Moss came to California with "an ox team",
but George Buttrick and the "Article of Agreement" both mention
only horses as pulling the wagons. In the obituary of Captain Moss
on March 27, 1883 in Stockton Daily Herald, some of the other
members of the crossing were named: F. T. Baldwin, 8 Wm. H.
Snow,9 Ben Samuels, and Miles Garvin.
This 1861 crossing was both interesting and unusual. The train
6

''Article of Agreement" between Wm. S. Moss and Wm. H. Buttrick for 1861
crossing. Copy in Robert Blewett Collection. Tinkham, op. cit., p. 697.
8 F. T . Baldwin was Superior Court Judge from San Joaquin County. With J . H .
Budd, later governor of California, he represented the Moss estate in a law suit,
Packard v. Moss, in November of 1885. This report is in : W. W. Cope,
Reports of Cases Determined in The Sup1·eme Court in The State of California,
San Francisco: Bancroft-Whitney Company, 1906), V . 68, pp. 123·132.
9 William H. Snow had a ranch above Milton, California, and in 1891 his
daughter, Ada, married Dr. C. B. Orvis who came to Caifornia in 1891. Their
son, Wiliam Orvis, a cattleman, was at one time a member of the Board of
Regents of the University of the Pacific. Mrs. William (Grace) Orvis still lives
in the old Snow ranch home.

consisted of from twelve to fifteen wagons, 10 with many horses,
and a large American flag was carried-flown at the head of the

column. 11 Moss blew a bugle every morning and evening to convey his orders to the other wagons. A doctor and a nurse were on
hand to care for his pregnant wife, Caroline, who rode in a twohorse carriage. 12 Captain Moss seems to have planned this crossing
with great care. No one knows why he didn't send his money to
California by express, but he had always relied upon himself in
the past and this trip was no exception; his wagon carried over one
half a million dollars in gold!
Indians, always a problem on the plains, were seen gathering
in the distance one evening, and Moss, fearing an attack, sounded
the assembly call on his bugle. Seeing the big flag and hearing
the bugle, the Indians quickly withdrew, no doubt thinking the
train was escorted by troops. Feeding the horses was often a problem, but the party managed to keep its herd intact. The train
stopped in Carson City, Nevada, for Mrs. Moss to have her baby.
There in the home of a Major Ormsby on September 5, 1861, a
daughter, Caroline, was born. Then all proceeded without further
delay to Stockton.
Moss traveled a great deal between California and the East to
keep an eye on property he still owned in Peoria. George Tinkham
says in History of San Joaquin County that Moss and Buttrick
made four trips across country to bring out horses and other
goods.l 3 On one journey they are said to have brought out 800
head of horses and sold them to Brigham Young in Salt Lake City.
On another of these trips, Moss wrote to his daughter, (Minnie)
Mary Belle, from Peoria on October 10, 1871, and described thereports of the great fire in Chicago. He says that "I am getting along
very slow 'with my business, and it will be impossible to do any
better, but I fear that I will have to leave it unfinished, owing to
the great fire in Chicago. Ten thousand homes are now in ashes
and still a burning." Moss went on to say this, the greatest fire
ever in the United States, would cause many business failures and
affect the whole country, even San Francisco. This last with a bit
of wonder. The tone of the letter is ·paternal and affectionate.14
1.0 George Buttrick, in a tape imerview, 1958, in Stockton. Blewett Collection.
11 Pacific Coast Commercial Record, (San Francisco, June 10, 1888), Vol. 1,
No.1.
12 Mrs. Paul Weston, interview January 8, 1967. Robert Blewett Collection.
13 Tinkham, op. cit., I. p. 697.
14 Copy in Robert Blewett Collections.
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With his Virginia background, Captain Moss was a red-hot
Democrat and always ready to back up his party. A long-time
friend of Stephen A. Douglas, he brought his politics to California
at a bad time for during the Civil War the Democrats were an
unpopular minority. In 1864, Moss established a newspaper called
The Democratic Press in San Francisco at 533 Washington Street,
and quietly ran it from his home in San Leandro where he spent
most of his life in California.
The Press quickly became the voice and leading paper for
Southern sympathizers but had a dramatic end. President Lincoln
was assassinated on April 14, 1865, but not all San Franciscans
mourned him.1 5 The mayor, police chief, and Presidio authorities
were fearful of civil disorder and planned ways to prevent or stop
trouble. While some paper carried a black border the day after
the assassination, the Press' headline was the then incendiary motto
of Virginia, "Sic semper tyrannis," words spoken by John Wilkes
Booth as he murdered Lincoln. 16 That evening trouble arrived in
the shape of an angry mob. Storming upstairs to the Press' quarters, they threw the type, desks, and printing implements to the
street below as crowds cheered. When the police arrived, everyone had left to wreck several other Southern sympathizing papers.
General McDowell may have been in sympathy with .,the crowd,"
as was charged, for he was slow to stop this destruction.
Moss' editor, Beriah Brown, had to flee for his- life to San Leandro and hide in the Captain's basement to avoid becoming the
guest of honor at a necktie party. Brown later hid in a cemetery
vault where he eluded persecutors until things cooled off. Little
is known of this journalist, but his personal views evidently coincided with those of his harried but unquenchable chief.

10

Captain Moss promptly sued the City of San Francisco for
$40,000, for not protecting his property, but after the Legislature
passed an enabling act in 1868, settled for $10,000. On June 2,
1865, he brought out a new paper named The Daily Examiner
with B. F . Washington as the editor.H An Examiner letterhead
dated 1867 names Wm. S. Moss and Co." as proprietors, and an15 Richard Weston Blewett, Reactions in San Francisco Kegarding the Assassination
of President Lincoln, p. 22. Robert Blewett Collection.
16 For description of the incident, see Jim Bishop's The Day Lincoln Was Shot.
(New York. Harper & Brothers, 1955). pp. 209·10.
17 Information from Mable R. Gillis, librarian, Caliofrnia State Library.
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Elegance and wealth mark this photo of Captain
Moss' family. The daughters were prominent in society
of the Bay area: their mother, eager for their welfare, died in 1874.
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other dated 1873 lists Wm. S. Moss, Philip A. Roach, and Gen. Pen
Johnston as owners. Moss and his partners sold the Examiner to
George Hearst on October 2, 188018 and it still continues as a strong
Democratic organ.
Captain Moss always voted a straight Democratic ticket and his
vocal backing of the Demos was the source of several good arguments with Captain Charles Weber, founder of Stockton. One
story reveals Moss' strong conviction in 1868, after returning from
a trip east, that Seymour would be elected president. Against a
now unknown opponent he wagered $26,000. The money was
placed in a city bank, and so was promptly paid when he lost.
Years later his comment on politics was: "What I know of politics

is that I lost $26,000 on Seymour and Blair, and that I will never
bet any more - white men are to uncertain."19

A map in possession of Dr. Harvey Odell, of Stockton, and dated
1870, shows Captain Moss' considerable holding in San Joaquin
County, stretching from the present Port of Stockton to the Mossdale Y. George Buttrick states that Captain Moss paid three to
four dollars an acre for much of this land, part of which was in a
swamp and over-flow condition. Moss improved some of it by
enclosing it with a fence of posts and boards, most of it five
boards high, and in 1864 he constructed levees to protect it from
overflow at an expense of about $12 an acre. 20 William Buttrick
was involved with Moss in some business ventures, but it appears
that Moss always kept a major control.
Captain Moss had an elegant home in San Leandro with twentythree well furnished rooms and it was built on a twenty acre lot.
Many of the rooms had a fireplace, and one man's fulltime job
was to cut and carry wood. Despite the Victorian elegance, there
was but one big and cold bathroom. Mary Belle and Caroline each
had a bedroom with a sitting room. Society columns of the day
show that both girls were popular, attending parties and having
many at their home. Among Moss' house guests were such social
leaders as the Walstons, the Crackers, the Floods, and the
Estudillos.
Moss believed in promptness. If the carriage was to leave at a
certain time and one of the children happened to be late, that
child was left home. The Captain was also a string saver, When
driving near the ranch in Stockton, he would stop his wagon to
pick up odd things along the road. He was the sort of man about
whom stories soon clustered, some attesting his business acumen,
some revealing characteristics of a very likable human being.
Surviving letters to Minnie, Mary Belle, and one to Carrie, Caroline, from their mother, are interesting; and all but the· last, in
1873, are from San Leandro. The first, to Minnie, at the Convent
of Notre Dame in San Jose, California, in February of 1867, tells
Minnie how lucky she is to be able to go to school as it will "fit
18 Mabel R. Gillis gives this date from the San Francisco Alta of June 13, 1865
m a letter dated November 29, 1933 to Mrs. Estella Deffenbaugh. Robert
Blewett Collection.
19 Stockton Record, 1932, ""Sixty Years Ago Today- June 10, 1872."
20 W. W .. Cope, California Reforts or Reports of Cases Determined in the Supreme
Court rn the State of Calrfornra. (San Francisco: Bancroft-W-hitney Company
1906, Vol. 68, pp. 125-136. ·
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her for the society of good and refined people." The second letter
on March 9th of 1867, mentions how bad the roads are and that the
only "goods" that can get through are those able to be "taken on
horsebacl<." The Moss home was seven miles from Oakland and
San Leandro was out in the country. The third letter in this 1867
series must have been written in May as Mrs. Moss mentions
Uncle (Tobias) Bradley dying, May 4, in Peoria. Also she noted
a smallpox scare with several neighbors, Lewis Peralta and Francisco Peralta mentioned as being sick. A man named King died.
Mrs. Moss says the sickness seems to be "mostly confined to the
Spanish and Portuguese." She went on to say that the water is
high and there is no crossing from Stockton at either ferry. The
last letter, to Carrie, is from Stockton on October 27, 1873.21 Mrs.
Moss noted that "father", her husband, is "not too well."
Mrs. Moss died withi11 a year of this letter. George Buttrick describes her as "a nice woman," and her letters are those of a gentle,
loving mother. After Mrs . Moss' death, Mrs. Bradley back in
Peoria wanted to adopt the daughters, but Captain Moss said no.
Carrie later remembered visiting Mrs. Bradley in Peoria and riding
in a closed carriage with liveried footmen.
A story told in the Examiner on March 27, 1883, and also by
George Buttrick and other family members, epitomizes Captain
Moss and the United States of his times- always going forward with
self-confidence, sometimes badly hurt, but finally coming through.
In 1864, at age 66, while hunting in Monterey County he shot and
wounded a grizzly. The bear attacked and inflicted terrible
wounds. As Moss' friends hurried to his aid, he killed the grizzly
with his bowie knife. Such was Moss' vigor, he soon recovered
from his injuries to live almost two decades longer.
On March 27, 1883 the Captain, died of natural causes at his
home (on Highway 50) , about a mile and half south of Stockton.
He was buried in Stockton's Rural Cemetery where a Masonic
emblem adorns his tombstone . .. There were giants in the earth
those days, and William S. Moss was one of them. He deserves an
honored place in the long list of men who made the West Coasta California character extraordinary!
21 The May, 1867 letter, and the October 27, 1873 Jetter are on Daily And Weekly
Examiner stationery. In 1867 the business address was 533 Washington Street,
the same as The Democratic Press ; by 1873, Roach and Johnston had their names
printed with Moss, and the address was 535 and 537 Washington Street. Robert
Blewett Collection.
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Rabbi Wise:
By Parlor Car Across
The Great American Desert
SALT LAKE CrTY, UTAH, July 6, 1877. To all whom it may concern, be it hereby made known that on the first day of July, 1877,
viz., Sunday, at 7 P.M., I left the city of Cincinnati with the intention of going to the Pacific Coast. I left in the best company
I was able to pick, because some time ago, and in presence of
Rev. Dr. Huebsch, of New York, she had promised, in due form,
to be my faithful companion. The I., C. & L. Railroad brought us
safely to Indianapolis, and then landed us safely in Peoria, Ill.,
on Monday, at 8:30 A.M.
Traveling at night in a railroad car is a sort of modem prison
life. Excluded from the world by darkness, and the rolling, rattling
sounds of the wheels, accompanied by the occasional snorts and
whistles of the locomotive, eyes and ears become as useless as the
locomotive organs with which D~me Nature has gifted you. You
are a helpless prisoner. You can not speak, for there is none to

• Readers of THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN are invited to propose for reprint in
the P-H Scrapbook any well remembered article or short story of yesteryear
which lights up an era, a region, or a personality. This is the second installment
of a travelogue found by Hal Altman, of Sacramento, in the American Israelite
published at Cincinnati, edited by Rabbi Isaac Mayer Wise ( 1819-1900). Born in
Bohe-mia, now Czechoslovakia, he came to fame as chief architect of American
Reform Judaism, as founder of the Hebrew Union College at Cincinnati, and as
an eloquent teacher and preacher. His trip west was a honeymoon (his second)
as he slyly notes in the first paragraph.-'Eos.
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listen. You can not think consecutive thoughts on account of the
unwonted noise. You are helpless. . . .
We are in Peoria, and ·here we must stop to see the ladies. You
need not laugh; we must stop to see the ladies. Here is one of
them- a wonderful woman. She is eighty-six years old, speaks,
hears, and sees like a young woman, and goes every Sabbath to
the temple, even if it rains or is right hot. She tells beautiful stories
of from sixty to seventy-five years ago, and laughs over a good
joke of to-day. She is never cross, never displeased, and has a kind
word for everyone. She speaks, thinks, feels as I do, and, like me,
she laughs over the world's numerous follies . She looks like me,
and is as incurable an optimist as I am. She is my mother, God
bless her. I stopped over to see her and my baby sister, with her
husband and four children, all interesting people to me ... .
At 3:15P.M., we leave Peoria, and in two hours we are in Galesburg, en route via Burlington to Omaha. There are Hebrews in
almost all the places on the line, but I could not stop to see any.
Before reaching Burlington you cross the Mississippi, and leave
the State of Illinois. Now you fly in a palace car across the plains
of Iowa. Small towns, farm houses, grazing cattle on the prairies,
chirping birds, and a rich vegetation break the monotony of a ride
over a wide-stretched plain. Nothing new, nothing striking, nothing
very interesting, offers to the tourist, and the cars roll on without
regard to thoughts or feelings .
America is made after one pattern. You find everywhere the
same red houses striped white, the same faces, dresses, hats, caps,
rare or well done roasts or steaks, the same hurry, poor English,
boiled shirts, and raw victuals. It makes no diffierence whether
you are in Iowa or in Massachusetts, he chews tobacco and she
takes a piece of candy; he drinks whisky and she coffee; he reads
a newspaper and she a periodical; he is a gentleman and she is a
lady. There is nothing new under the sun; at least not between
Cincinnati and Omaha.
On Tuesday, at 9:30 A.M ., you arrive at the Missouri River, at
Council Bluffs or near by, and here you are delivered into the
hands and mercy of the U. P. Railroad. On account of difficulties
between some scalawags, it remains undecided whether railroads
are built for the convenience of travelers or whether travelers exist
for the benefit of railroads. In consequence of this grave question
a large number of passengers are promiscuously stored away in a
number of cars, to be well sweated therein for about an hour, to

"Uncle Sam's rWild West' (East and South)
Show--the Interstate Commerce Commission Moving in on the
Animals"- an 1887 jab at rail monopolies from Harper's Weekly.

be then rolled across the Missouri River into the Omaha depot.
Here begin the stir and hurry. Check your baggage, get your bed,
buy your things, look out for your valises, purchase baskets, bottles, toothpicks, matches, newspapers, cigars, cups, spoons, lemons,
sugar- anything you want to start housekeeping; for here is the
end of civilization ... .
In Omaha, we had the good fortune to be welcomed by numerous friends from this city and the city opposite, Council Bluffs
. . . There was · among them the editor and proprietor of the
Omaha Daily Bee, Mr. Rosewater, who fought the railroad clique
in this State, and he fought them successfully. He is an energetic,
talented man, whom money can not buy and railroad princes can
not manage. It is right cheerful to meet friends, and I felt very
grateful for the attentions paid my companion and myself in
Omaha.
At 12:10 P.M. you leave Omaha to move at a rate of sixteen to
eighteen miles an hour across the State of Nebraska. You pass
some beautiful rolling land, in a high state of cultivation, wellstocked with cattle, horses and sheep, with a mule and a donkey
between and betwixt. It is all monotonous. You follow up the
course of Platte River, with a little excitement at Kearney, where

f9
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people come up from Nebraska City and Lincoln, and that is all
for eighteen or nineteen hours, till you reach Sidney, where breakfast is the excitement of the hour. But we have good company in
the cars, and in a few hours everybody is acquainted with all the
passengers. Here you have members of Congress, soldiers, doctors,
lawyers, merchants, miners, adventurers, tourists, curiosity hunters,
pleasure seekers, a select crowd of landies and gentlemen, and
after a few hours' travel a new society of mutual admiration is
formed.
Beyond Kearney the settlements are far apart and the prairies
are stretching like sleepy giants. Stock farms interrupt the monotony, civilzation gradually declines. You are upon a sea of grass
with a house here and there. You cross the Platte River at North
Platte City early in the morning, and begin the ascent towards the
Rocky Mountains. Here a new feature of the country begins.
Sunset on the prairies is a grand scene which no pen can describe, no pencil depict, no language reach, and no colors represent.
Majestically quiet and slow the sun moves on behind a veil of light
clouds, growing in size as it comes nearer the horizon. The cloud
receives and diffuses all glowing tinges which imagination could
depict, changing tints and forms with every passing moment. You
see within ten or fifteen minutes all shades and tints you could
possibly think of. You see mountains of gold encased in fire, castles
of blue, gray, and black outlined with gold and crimson, overtowered by huge battlements encased in liquid fire. Now it changes
into the shape of a burning city, a group of sphinxes, a squadron
of fiery riders, anything you can imagine, and always relieved by
those seers of old, whose imagination was sublime enough to expound those charming phenomena and to read revelations in the
configuration of clouds, sun, and slowly approaching darkness.
That sunset solves many a psychological problem in regard to
visions.
From North Platte City, the rise begins, although imperceptible
to the passengers, yet clearly visible by the gradual change of the
surface from the rich prairie land to meager and dry, high lands.
The change of vegetation and the occasional projection of weatherbeaten rocks tell the truth. You creep slowly over the ground and
reach Cheyenne at 12 o'clock noon. This is a new city of some
substantial buildings and a large number of shanties. West of it
the Rocky Mountains show their blue ranges, around it is a poor
vegetation on a sandy soil . . .

When I rose early, July 5th, I was in the heart of the most
dreary alkaline desert that the eye of man can behold. Here Neptune has removed the veil from Pluto's terrible work, and here
lies open to your inspection the volcanic eruption of ages uncountable. Dreary conic hills stare at you in their naked ugliness.
You are in the habitation of the American lion. You see dreariness
itself outdone. Here and there is the crippled start of a cedar, the
rude outline of a palm leaf, then again sand, broken rocks, salt, and
saltpeter. It is a desert with a scanty vegetation and some rivers
which distinguish it from the known deserts. There is a scene
on the Green River which we reached about 7 A.M., which baffles
description as regards dreariness, poverty, and death. There is the
Desert House where passengers take breakfast.
The train climbs up a high land, then winds its way through the
wilderness till about 12 o'clock at noon. No life, no motion, no
beauty anywhere.
I am lost; my presence in Salt Lake City has been betrayed by
the Tribune; the calls begin; I must close. I will tell you a more
pleasant story in my next, when I shall bring you out of the wilderness to the Weber Canyon, perhaps the most wonderful formation
on the surface of the earth. Farewell!
I. M. W.
SALT LAKE CrTY, UTAH, July 1, 1877. We have passed through
that dreary and forsaken country up and upon the Rocky Mountains. I have seen no buffaloes and no Indians, but here and there
a vulture or a raven sails through the air, a hare leaps, or an
antelope runs over the scanty grass, or a few cattle may be seen
grazing on some isolated green spot near a periodical water course;
here and there a miserable shanty, with an earth-covered roof,
looms up, then again a railroad station makes its appearance. Gradually, also, these signs of life disappear, and you are in the American Desert, in the alkali region, where silent terror reigns supreme
and the blood courses slower through the veins. I thought of all
the horrible stories, in poetry and prose, that have been told about
life in the desert, and frequently closed my eyes not to see this
picture of awful dreariness. Thursday morning we left the Desert
House and the train crept slowly along the dreary hills, with their
snow-covered peaks on the left continually in sight... .
At 12 M. we arrived at Evanston, where dinner was served .. .
The train now rolls down the western slope of the Rocky Mountains. Here Neptune has exhausted his fury. The descent is steep,
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and so the water has acted upon it with full force, carrying away
the crust of earth from the red rocks, and tearing them in the most
fantastic shapes and forms. You enter Weber Canyon, wind along
a furious' mountain stream. The canyon varies in width from one
hundred to three hundred feet, with a number of volcanic mountains on both sides, now steep and inaccessible, then composed of
a series of cuneiform hillocks piled above one another, occasionally
rent in twain, and opening to your gaze the gates of hell, as it
were; you see, for three to five miles, a narrow and rising path
through the mountain, made by a water course, on either side of
which are ragged and fantastically striped mountains rising to the
clouds, with the parent mountain in the rear obstructing the vision.
"Look out here!" the passengers exclaim, and there is before you
a "Galed," giant rocks-red, brown, and gray-piled upon one another two thousand to three thousand feet high, and the blood almost congeals in your veins-none breaths. "Here, look here!" the
passengers again ejaculate. A water course has torn the mountains
across, and you see, on both sides, the bowels of the earth. There
in the rocks Neptune has built thousands of caves, habitations for
ferocious beasts. There stands a giant castle, with towers and gates,
upon a pile of rocks a thousand feet high; here is a slide in the
rock straight down two thousand five hundred feet. There is a
Titan gate formed by the rocks, one thousand eight hundred feet
high, over the narrow canyon. High up those steep rocks the ruins
of a large city look down upon you; and to your left is the Blocksberg, as Goethe described it, upon which you discover all the
witches, dwarfs, large and small devils, made of rock, and which,
as you roll on, appear to be dancing their wild can-can. So you go
on for nearly six hours, astonished, surprised, bewildered, terrified,
overawed, and conscious of your insignificance. Here you sit, you
little thing of a human being, and contemplate this awful grandeur
of unbridled nature. None can describe, none paint, none imagine
it. Its dimensions are awful, its height is sublime, its wildness terrific, its shapes far beyond the inventive ingenuity of man. Come
here, my little creature, man, and behold your insignificance. What
are your British museums, your art galleries, your ant hills of cities,
in comparison to these awful masses and constructions of nature?
It is 6 P.M.; we are at Ogden, and change cars to go down to
Salt Lake City. More anon.
I. M. W.
PALISADE, NEv., .July 10, 1877. Here we are between two sand-

stone palisades, in a barren valley, where it has pleased the Creator
to ·make a hole in the mountains just big enough for fifteen or

twenty houses and a railroad station to be located, and a hundred
people to stir about. From here the narrow-guage railroad leads
down to Eureka. In one of the shanties I found Mr. Plausky (no
Frenchman), selling all sorts of goods from a $500 stock, and a
Mr. Baum, who said, "My wife is a Shikzeh;'' from the Green Isle,
who hails from Hessia, keeping a hotel one story high, surrounded
by rough faces, hunters, miners, railroad laborers, Chinamen, flies,
and sandstone. The mountains round about are wastes, sparingly
covered with sage shrubs one and a half feet above the white sand,
interlaced with red sandstone. This is a free country, to be sure,
i. e., where it is a country; but here it is a waste, a humbug desert,
a splendid place for roughs, bears, and sharks.
We have been in Salt Lake three days. From Ogden, Utah, the
Utah Railroad runs down the valley about one hundred miles.
Thirty-seven miles from Ogden is Salt Lake City. This valley is
about forty to one hundred miles wide with Salt Lake about
seventy-five miles long, high ranges of mountains, with snow peaks
on both sides, vis., east and west. It resembles Geneva, in Switzerland. There are in this Territory about 140,000 Mormons and
10,000 Gentiles, including about 200 Israelites, most of them in
Parlor and dining car on the Union Pacific,
in Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper, January 15,
1870. All seem ready to join in singing except the stately Indian.
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Salt Lake City. The valley is well cultivated by the Mormons,
and the mines are worked by the Gentiles, who are also the principal merchants . .The Mormons have their co-operative stores, marked
"Z. C. M. I.," i. e., Zion Co-operative Mercantile Institution, one of
which, in Salt Lake City, is very extensive. The Mormons do not
deal much with the Gentiles, although they do some.
Salt Lake City is laid out in regular squares on rolling ground.
a foot and a half wide, and fine shade trees. The houses are small,
mostly one story high, and stand in large lots set with fruit trees.
This is the place for excellent fruit- apples, pears, cherries, grapes,
peaches, plums, and berries. There are but few elegant private
houses here, and a small number of two-story brick houses. The
United States Territorial Offices are in a hotel, and the Legislature
meets in an insignificant building. The principal building is the
Mormon Tabernacle, a building of one hundred and fifty by two
hundred feet, in oval form, with an oval roof and ceiling. It looks
outside like a railroad depot; heavy stone columns, twenty feet
apart, common mason work, bear the huge roof of one hundred
and fifty feet span. Inside it looks again like a railroad depot, with
common benches and a gallery, a giant organ and a platform for
the choir and the priests in the east. According to my calculation,
it seats about six thousand persons, but the janitor said twelve
thousand.
Next to the tabernacle they are building a granite temple, one
hundred by one hundred and fifty feet, which, if ever finished,
will be a magnificent cathedral. All this is surrounded by a wall
twenty feet high, and presents the prospect of a citadel. The other
official buildings, including the cottages and residence of President
Brigham Young, all surrounded by a wall, look quite insignificant.
Opposite, Brigham Young has built a new house, called the Emily
Palace, which is a very elegant residence.
Among the other buildings are several hotels, banks, and the
business squares on Main Street, which are like those of other
large cities. Outside thereof the streets present rather a picture of
self-complacent poverty. There are some very extensive business
houses here. Among Israelites I saw several houses like Auerbach
Bros., Seigel Bros., Kahn Bros., which are very large firms. Others,
like Bamberger Bros., are engaged in mining, Charles Popper in
wholesale butchery, and other business. AU the Jews here are Gentiles. Some of them, like Louis Cohn and Colonel Kahn, are high

and zealous Free Masons, Odd Fellows, etc. No Benai Berith lodge

and no Jewish congregation yet in the Mormon land.
There are here four newspapers. The Daily Tribune is a Gentile
paper, and fights Mormonism to the bitter end. One of its able
editors is a nephew of Brigham Young. The Tribune is a very
strong paper and stands perhaps at the head of the territorial press.
There exists an implacable enmity between the two factions, and
they charge each other with heinous crimes, which I could not
discover, of course, being a mere visitor of a day. Mormonism is a
social-political religious organization on a small scale, as popery
was in the Middle Ages on a large scale. The Mormon must believe
that Brigham Yotmg is a veritable prophet, and his aids are all
divinely inspired. Consequently his will is law and his command
is God's command. Some Mormons actually believe Brigham
Young after his death will be a god, as they believe in plurality
of deities. There the danger lies. It is all one man's will. This one
man is almighty and infallible. A good many men are better than
their religion; so it is also among the Mormons . . ..
The Israelites of Salt Lake City treated us very courteously and
hospitably. More anon.
I. M. W .

[The good Rabbi scribbled his travelogue at odd moments. The
following section appeared under a San Francisco dateline, July,
14, 1877.]
The Union Pacific Railroad is by no means as elegantly furnished
as the Central Pacific between Omaha and Ogden. The rolling
stock of the former is inferior, and the men on board less courteous
and obliging. There is a considerable air of independence or "I
don't care" about them. The road from Ogden to Palisade leads
first across the Salt Lake valley, over a low range of barren mountains, into the Humboldt Desert, at the opening of which is Palisade, described before, on the Humboldt River. From here two
ranges of mountains run southward, and between them a valley
and a small river.
Down that valley runs a narrow-guage railroad some ninety miles
to Eureka, in the State of Nevada. I had promised to lecture there;
hence I paid eight dollars gold- the greenback at ninety-five per
cent- for some ninety miles narrow-guage railroad traveling. After
six hours' delay the train left. It consisted of lumber, timber, charcoal packed in sacks, Chinamen, Indians, Negroes, and one passen-
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ger car, patronized by about twenty passengers. There are, on that
little stream, some stock farms, but nine-tenths of all the land is a
barren desert, on which sage shrubs and grasshoppers abound .. .
At last, at 11 P.M., we arrived at Eureka. A committee of three,
consisting of Messrs. Dr. Rockman, S. Goldstone, and Ben C. Levy,
received us and escorted us to the hotel. Early in the morning the
beating of a metallic drum and the explosion of powder crackers
in a barrel alarmed the sleepers. I opened the shutters, and lo!
there was a Chinese colony, consisting of a long row of low huts,
with a sort of Chinese temole in the center. A number of Chinamen and Chinawomen frequented the narrow street, all of them in
the national costume, with long cues, smooth faces of yellow, brown
pantaloons and a shirt coming down to their knees. There are
Chinese waiters in almost every station, and Chinese workingmen
on the railrcad, but here I saw quite a colony of them.
When you see close together the Chinaman and the Indian, you
can hardly doubt their identity in former days. The Indians, like
the Chinamen, are Mongolians, who, some thousands of years ago,
have come to this country from China. Pehaps the Indians have
not been here much more than a thousand or fifteen hundred years,
having been cut off from China by the retrogression of navigation
in the mother country. Although the climate never could make a
Caucasian of an Ethiopian, or vice versa, yet it is evident that the
Mongolian could be transformed into an Indian by climatical influences in a few centuries on account of the many features they
have in common yet, such as color, hair, and structure of the face.
The Chinaman is nimble, quick, frugal, and servile. He lives a
day on ten cents' worth of rice, steeps on a couch four feet long,
two feet wide, and three feet high, as he did in the ship, and does
all sorts of work for a dollar a day. He washes, irons, cooks, washes
dishes, scrubs floors, digs in the mines, tills the ground, works on
the railroad, and does anything almost for a dollar a day, and gets
rich on it. He lives and lodges on twenty cents a day, and his entire suit of clothing is not worth over three dollars. He imitates
any kind of skilled labor, and offers competition to the white laborer in almost every branch except in scientific mining, which he can
not do, because white miners, who are paid four dollars a day,
would not work with John. He seeks deserted mines, and often
makes a good thing of it.
The Indian, however, in this neighborhood, does nothing besides
loafing and begging. They wear civilized garments, with beads

and feathers added, and paint like a modern bell~. They catch
trout in the river, and then sell them to buy ammunition, shoot

rabbits and birds, eat various roots and wild plants, also snakes,
frogs, dogs, cats, and rats, and say, "Me work no." In conversation
with several of them I discovered that they have no particular
homes and are heathens. Some know not the value of coins because numbers are a mystery to them, and many of them have
never been inside a house, never sat on a chair and never slept on
a bed. I saw some mounted on ponies, riding as fast as the antelope gallops over the plains.
But there are the gentlemen of the committee, and we go to
breakfast. This Eureka, you must know, is another hole in the
mountain. It is what they call here a mining camp, in a narrow
canyon, consisting of one street of stores, hotels, and plenty of
bar-rooms, and about thirty to forty houses, some churches, all onestory buildings, temporary structures, with smelts and mines around
it. The mines abound in lead, silver, and gold. If these mines give
out, the place will be abandoned in a few days . In this hole in the
mountain, however, we went to the restaurant of Mrs. Moch, and,
to our surprise, there was served a breakfast than which one could
not find a better at Delmonico's, in New York.
Now we go about seeing sights, and then we go to a weddingyes, a wedding right here- and the Cincinnati rabbi performs the
ceremony at the house of Mr. Ashim. There are about fifteen Jewish families here, most of them wealthy, and have a congregation.
Mr. P. Steier is President. They have a burial ground of their own,
and twice a year they meet for divine service, led by some minister
from San Francisco. People here, in their isolation, are quite neighborly, sociable, and generous. Everywhere we found old acquaintances or relatives of some old friends, and everybody knows the
editor of the AMERICAN ISRAELITE.
It is 8 P.M., and we proceed to the house of Rev. Mr. Gray, a
clever gentleman, a Methodist minister. His church is open, and
people flock in. In half an hour we follow, and deliver a lecture
to an attentively listening multitude of well-cultivated people. A
Jewish rabbi lectures in a Methodist Church in Eureka, Nevada,
between two high mountains, away off from the habitable portions
of our country: is not this novel enough? People and the newspaper, next morning, said it was an excellent lecture, and we
thought we ought to believe it on account of our traveling companion.
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THE CUSTER POSTURE
His parents named him for a
favorite Methodist preacher and
hoped he would be one. But George
Armstrong Custer, a New Rumley,
Ohio, farmboy chose not to be a
dove but an eagle. His grades put
him at the foot of his class at West
Point in '61, but he galloped off to
the Civil War- and at the age 23
was a brigadier general.
Beauteous and brilliant Elizabeth
Bacon became his bride. He was
so lucky finding gold in the Black
Hills and fighting Indians he is
said to have dreamed of becoming
president. But in Montana, June
25, 1876, in his 37th year, disaster
struck.
"Custer's l~uck" is the name fellow officers gave to his way of
turning amazing mishaps into fame.
The newest chapter in the epic of
Custer's Last Fight suggests that
Custer Luck still runs strong.
Engraving &om Centwy

Mcgci~.

January, 1892, .Uter photograph by Brady.

lBOSE LONG-LOST CUSTERPANELS
DoN RussELL

Editor of The Brand Book of the
Chicago Corral of The Westerne-rs

GoLD IS where you find it- and it's the same with the art
that lights up history of the Old West.
·Recently at Tucson, Arizona, prints and paintings which embellished old-time saloons were put on exhibit by the Mountain Oyster
Club and the Arizona Pioneers' Historical Society. Predictably, the
item talked about most was a lurid, colored lithograph of Custer's
Last Fight which Anheuser-Busch, Inc., has been distributing to
beer dispensing emporiums since 1896.
"Over a million copies" have been put out, wrote Don Schellie,
Daily Citizen columnist. He correctly noted that the picture had
been reworked by artist-lithographer F. Otto Becker from a creation by Cassilly Adams in three panels, twelve feet tall and thirtytwo feet wide. The lithograph, however, copied only the central
section, the Little Big Hom Battle scene.
"Becker," explained Schellie, "eliminated the side panels- one
showing Custer as a small boy, the other lying dead on the battlefield facing the setting sun."
As they .read that sentence, a hunch hit two staffers as the
Pioneers' Histroicial Society-Thomas H . Peterson, Jr., curator of
collections, and Sidney B. Brinckerhoff, assistant director of the
museum. Stored in the basement, they remembered, were two
huge, crumbly canvases. In somber brown and gray tones, one
showed a boy playing soldier, the other a sittir.g man with a sunset backdrop. Could these be panels Becker discarded which long
ago had disappeared? They were!
Counselled by Director Donald E. Phillips, they excitedly called
in Don Schellie who was surprised and delighted. His six-column,
copyright Citizen story on November 10, 1967- noted in coast-tocoast press and TV dispatches- was headlined: LONG-LOST SIDE
PANELS OF FAMED CUSTER PAINTING ARE FOUND
HERE.
The first and best description of those panels appears in the
four-page pamphlet filed in Washington with copyright No. 9562
issued April 26, 1886 for Custer's Last Fight:
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The left panel: Coming Events Cast their Shadows
Before. Again, CustJJr luck! The background is badly wom
but not father Custer teaching young "Autie" how to shoulder arms.

31

Revered Even by his Savage Foes titles this panel,
with the symbolical settinf!. sun. Cassilly Adams, the artist,
flubbed badly on this-showmg terrain flat and Custe,r's hair long.

The original Adams painting. Director Donald E.
Phillips, of Arizona Pioneers' Historical Society, shows the
Anheuser-Busch version, noting changes made by the lithographer.
The picture on the right (?) entitled , "Coming Events Cast Their Shadows
Before," illustrates an episode in childhood days of Custer. His father, who
was a member of the "New Rumley [Ohio] Invincibles," took great pride in
teaching his little son the manual of arms, according to Scott's tactics, as is
here represented , "Shoulder arms!"
The picture to the left, (?) entitled "Revered Even by his Savage Foes," shows
the reverence the Indians must have had for Custer. Every other body was
stripped, scalped and most horribly mutilated, but propped in the position
here represented they found him. The figure laying {sic] across his feet has
its throat cut; that is the mark of the Sioux; they are known among the
Indians as the cut-throats. The shooting of arrows into a corpse also denotes
that ti1e owner of the arrow did it. An Indian's arrows are feathered and
marked alike, so that he and surrounding bands know them.

Both panels had been in the Society's possession since 1944 as
a gift of Tucson attorney John C. Gung'l who got them from his
father Carl S. Gung'l. The senior Gung'l, who hl:\d served various
Arizona posts as army bandmaster, was hired about 1906 to be
caretaker at old Fort Grant, Arizona, where the two paintings,
remembered as having wide frames of red plush set off by gilt,
adorned the commanding officer's quarters. John Gung'l had stored
them several years in the barn of his ranch at Willcox, Arizona,
before donating them to the Society.
Apparently the two painting's had been discarded by the 7th
Cavalry, Custer's old outfit, when it went to Cuba in 1898 for the
Spanish American War. Perhaps the central panel went with it;
at least in 1921 a War Department inquiry reported that it was at
Fort Bliss, at El Paso, Texas, in storage.
Don Schellie's follow-up column for November 17, 1967, supplies
a new fill-in detail. Brigadier General Robert W. Strong, Ret., now
living in Tucson, was commanding officer of the 7th Cavalry at
Fort Bliss for a short time in 1929. On routine inspection, he discovered a fire hazard, a "mound of unknown what" stashed under
rafters in the regimental offices, "thick with dust and graybacks."

It was the Cassilly Adams central canvas, rolled around a tent
pole. Strong recognized its significance, and turned it over to the
Officers Club.
In 1935, Colonel John K. Herr (later chief of cavalry and cavalry
historian) took command and tried to have the painting restored.
But artists' estimates ranged from $5,000 to $18,000, far beyond
available regimental funds. However, he worked out an ingenious
scheme with the Art Division of the WPA (Works Progress Administration) at Boston to do the work in return for the privilege
of exhibiting the painting six months. This cost WPA $4,218. In
1938 the picture came home to Fort Bliss- to be burned with the
Officers Club in 1946.
There is a presistent legend that famous Custer three-part
Photo: Arizona Pioneers' Historical Society.

picture was made by an itinerant painter, and traded to a saloonkeeper for a few drinks. This is hokum.
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Custer's Last Fight unquestionably was the work of Cassilly
Adams, a professional ctrtist. Born July 18, 1843 at Zanesville, Ohio,
he trained at the Boston Academy of Arts and with Thomas S.
Noble at the Cincinnati Art School. After serving in the militia
during the Civil War, he moved to St. Louis and from 1878-86
had a studio at Fifth and Olive Streets. Here he painted Custer's
Last Fight, probably in 1885.
Apthorpe Adams, the artist's son, reported it "was made to be
exhibited around the country at fifty cents admission, and my
father was paid for painting it by two wealthy men of St. Louis,
C. J. Budd and T. Richards who promoted and financed it with
the idea of realizing great returns on the investment." Ticket-seller
and barker for the show was Billy Fox, brother of Della Fox, a
famous soubrette of her day.
The show made Cincinnati, Detroit, Indianapolis, and Chicago
but was no great success. Back in St. Louis, Custer's Last Fight
went on display in a saloon near Eighth and Olive Streets,
favored by politicians. When the owner died, his heirs failed to
make the business pay so creditors took over. Anheuser-Busch, Inc.,
whose claim was reported to be $35,000 acquired the huge, threepart painting. Adolphus Busch may also have made a cash settlement with Adams' partners in the show venture.
Popularity of Custer's Last Fight with saloon patrons doubtless
inspired Busch to have it made into a lithograph to sell beer. As
was customary, the painting was copied to the exact size desired,
F. Otto Becker, of Milwaukee, being hired to do it. His "original",
now safe in Anheuser-Busch offices in St. Louis, show that he
made many changes from the Adams "original original."
Adams put the Last Stand Hill in the background; Becker shows
the scene from the Hill, with a valley full of charging Indians in
the background. Adams has Custer's saber piercing an Indian;
Becker's Custer has the saber raised over his head. (Actually, no
sabers were used at the Battle of the Little Big Horn. ) The detailed scalping in the center forground in Becker's own contribution.
Both err in showing Custer with long hair.
Some copies of the Anheuser-Busch lithograph show the copyright date March 30, 1896 and also bear the legend: "The original
painting by Cassilly Adams has been presented to the Seventh
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Regiment, U. S. Cavalry by Mr. Adolphus Busch." The gift may
have been made in 1895, after the painting had been copied by
Becker. The 7th Cavalry was then at Fort Riley, Kansas, and there
Custer's Last Fight began its travels ending at Fort Bliss for the
central panel and, now, at Tucson for the two outer sections.
The discovery at Tucson solves a mystery, but indubitably popular interest will continue to center on the central portion famed
the world over as Custer's Last Fight. It is horrendous and melodromatic, but no more so than the event it depicts. An estimated
3,000 Sioux and allies closed in on George Armstrong Custer and
his 7th Cavalry that fateful day, June 25, 1876, near where the
Big Horn River flows into the Yellowstone. "The Boy General" was
one of more than 250 whites who perished. The sole survivor of
Custer's immediate command was Comanche, a horse. No battle
in the American history is better known to so many, none has
challenged so many artists. I, myself have located 846 efforts of
artists to depict the battle."'
• Last Stand Art, a book by author Don Russell, who must be counted the world's
No. 1 authority on the subject, is soon to be 'issued by the Urnversity of Texas
Press ( 64 pp., 15 plates, probable price $5), accompanied by a limited edition
checklist of the 846 Little Big Horn pictures he has found. Both will be featured
at an exhibit of forty Last Stand paintings at the Amon Carter Museum of
Western Art, Fort Worth, Texas, opening January 25, 1961.-Editors.

Custer's Last Fight doesn't pass muster as Great Art, that I
know. But I would agree with the late Dr. Robert Taft, author of
Artists and Illustrators of the Old West: 1850-1900, that "It has
been viewed by a greater number of the lower browed members
of society- and fewer art critics- than any other picture in American
history.''
Not Washington Crossing the Delaware nor The Spirit of '76 is
more vividly remembered by more American than Custer's Last
Fight. It is America's most popular painting and, like Custer
himself, has passed into the lore of our land. They have become
symbols of the clash of red man and white as the frontier pushed
westward.
The discovery at Tucson solves a mystery that has long vexed
Western history buffs: it dusts out a corner of the American scene.
As a journalist and as a historian, I rise to congratulate the Tucson
trio-Don Schellie, Tom Peterson, and Sid Brinckerhoff- on their
news-nosed acumen and their well-timed collaboration. Sherlock
Holmes, aided by Doctor Watson, could not have pursued the
deductive processes to a more successful conclusion.
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G567-JtJs
EHHALEDoux
MURDER

From the Covert
Martin Collecttions, Stuart Library of Western
Americana, Un i
versity of the
Pacific.

The Celebrated
Emma LeDoux
Case
A review of a sordid trunk murder of
1906 and ways of California courts.

\VILLIAM

BmmcK, JR., Superior Court Judge)

who wrote this in 1941 as a student.

ON

SATURDAY, March 24, 1906, the Stockton Record decried
the existence of 2 8 saloons on Main Street, reported a battle
in the Philippines between the constabulary and the fanatical
Pulajanes tribe, announced that President Theodore Roosevelt's
effort to modify the Chinese Exclusion Act met with congressional
objection. The advertisements suggested Ayers' Sarsparilla for
thin, poor blood, a talking machine from McNeil and Co. to
create a regular sunshine factory in the home, and urged attendance at the Yosemite Theatre on Tuesday to hear Primrose, the
great minstrel.
During the day, a bizarre murder was being ena.c ted, the unravelling of which was to provide the townsfolk with a readily
available topic of conversation for months to come and focus the
attention of the nation on the little city. The story broke in the
baggage room of the Southern Pacific Railway Co. where assistant
baggageman Thomas R. Thompson removed a large trunk from
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the scales about 8: 30 to make room for weighing the mail.

Thompson conjectured,
"Some people going up into the country were taking a trunk load
of meat up with them, and I thought I would examine it and see if it
was meat. It kept bumping in there just like a big chunk of meat,
so I thought I would see if it was meat; give it a turn and put my
nose down to the keyhole and smell it, and there was a dead smell
came out . .. I telephoned to the police.'' 1

Thompson's description continues after the arrival of Police
Captain Walker, "He took the chisel and pried it open . . . just
put the chisel in there, hit it with the hatchet. I saw the interior
of the trunk after the lid was lifted. I saw a man's leg fly up like
that. I saw some blood on the top of the trunk and on the side
of the trunk. " 2
So rapidly did the news of the trunk-murder spread, that the
story in Monday's papers was almost anti-climactic. Bold, black
type screamed, "A. N. MCVICAR SLUGGED TO DEATH;
HIS BODY THRUST INTO TRUNK - A WOMAN - A
MRS. LEDOUX - PRINCIPAL IN SENSATIONAL MURDER." Pictures of Emma Le Doux, McVicar on the coroner's
marble slab, the trunk, a sketch of Room 97 of the California
Hotel on the corner of Main and California, the scene of the
murder, pictorialized the crime and whetted the appetites of
crime-hungry Stocktonians. The Record's front page devoted itself entirely to the killing and to the interest of the populace in it.
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News of the finding of the corpse of a murdered man in a trunk
spread like wildfire over the city and it was the one topic of conversation. When the remains were removed to the morgue and placed
upon public exhibition, thousands of people visited the scene .. . All
during Saturday night, all day yesterday, and today, people swarmed
into the morgue and almost fought for a chance to get near the remains of the murdered man. 3

On an interior page was the story of Mrs. Le Doux's capture
at Antioch, California, that very morning, news that was released
after the front-page had been set up. The story which she gave
disclaimed direct connection with the murder but admitted placing the body in the trunk. Mrs. Le Doux was returned to Stockton Monday night and was awaited by tremendous crowds at both
the S. P. and Santa Fe depots. To the disappointment of those
gathered at the Santa Fe depot the train came in on the S. P. tracks.
Over a thousand were reported gathered at each of the stations. 4

A BIT ABOUT THE AUTHOR

In 1941, busy Bill Biddick was a
senior at College of the Pacific,
student-body president . . . but for
Dr. Eiselen's historical methods
course he wrote an award-winning
20-page eiSsay. Twenty-six years
later it turns up-with patina of
historical interest in itself. So
we share it-with the permission
of its surprised author, now Supperior Court Judge.- Your Eds.

The Record reports that, "As Mrs. Le Doux looked out of the bus
window and noted the crowds, she turned to District Attorney
Norton and with a half-laugh, said, 'Ain't it Awful.'"~
To satiate the public, the papers ground out reams of material. L. V. Peterson, then a young reporter on the Stockton Record, the baby of Stockton's journalistic trio, a young and growing
paper, estimates his check for copy he wrote as correspondent for
the San Francisco Call rose from $15 to $100, the first month after
the story broke. Peterson recalls that he split the fee with Elmer
Reynolds, now deceased manager of the Record and that Reynolds
was married on the money that he received from the Le Doux
story. Full coverage was also given the story by Reporter Collins
of the conservative morning Independent, and Davis of the
wealthy, well-established, evening paper, Mail. 6
1

Supreme Court of California, Transcript On Appeal, People vs. Emma Le
Doux, testimony of Thomas R. Thompson, p. 248.

2

Ibid.
Stockton Record, March 26, 1906, p. 1. The headlines and pictures mentioned

3

are from the same source.
Edwin Parker, Court Reporter, Interview on April 19, 1941, makes this
estimate.
" Stockton Record, March 27, p. 8.
G The information on the early papers and the Reynolds incident is from L. V.
Petersen, interview on April 30, 1941.

4
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In the first glow of the heat engendered by the sensational dis-

covery, the papers made many statements which did not hold up
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under the ensuing trial. It was first assumed that death had been
by concussion, a theory which was totally ove·r thrown later; it
was also felt by the Record that Mrs. Le Doux was scarcely capable
of the murder, a supposition which the editors later discarded.
To understand the personalities, the courtroom strategy, the decisions of the case, we must have a simple rather complete construction of the movements of Mrs. Le Doux during the days
preceding her apprehension.
MeVicar and Emma Le Doux registered at the California
Hotel, Friday afternoon, March 23, between 3 and 4 o'clock. On
Saturday morning between the hours of 10 and 11, the accused
purchased from Rosenbaum's Store a large 34-inch trunk and paid·
for it in cash. The trunk was delivered to Room 97 of the California Hotel by Charles Barry, an expressman, and was taken to
the S. P. depot by Barry about a quarter after two. Because the
trunk had no tag, it was left around the depot and did not go out
as it should have. Consequently, it was discovered Saturday night
as we have already seen. Emma took the night train to San Francisco, there met a friend, Joe Healey, remained Saturday night in
San Francisco at the Royal House hotel, and took a train out of
the city Sunday afternoon at 4 o'clock after spending the day with
Healey. She left the train at Antioch to stay ove·r night at the
Arlington Hotel, where she was arrested Monday morning by
Marshall T. P. Shine of Antioch.
A word of background may serve to clarify the relationships
of names and motives. Emma T. Williams, a widow, was married
to A. N. McVicar at Bisbee, Arizona, September 1, 1902, and was
subsequently married to Jean LeDoux on the 26 of August, 1905,
in Woodland, California! Lest we approach the arguments used
in the courtroom, by laying too specifically the background of
the case, we shall proceed to an examination of the pe·rsona.lities
involved and then consider the battle of the courtroom.
The chief charact.er was Emma Le Doux, a widow turned bigamist, with an engagement to the aforementioned Joe Healey in the
offing. Her family background was none to savory; for Emma
had been reared in poverty, her mother was a widow, very poor,
7

The factual material is from the TranscriPt, op. cit., Norton's statement,
p. 162, et. seq.
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and had been the wife of several men. 8 The Record's description
finds:
Mrs. Le Doux is not a pretty woman by any means, and s he possesses but few attractions. She has an extremely pointed chin and
her face is actually scrawny. She is really a slender little woman of
not more than 110 pounds. Those who noted her are very loath to
believe her capable of committing the awful crime with which she is
charged. 9

The Record artist Richard de Treville confirms specifically the
general description:
She is by no means an attractive woman. She had eyes of a greenish cast, prominent teeth, very dark-brown hair, and a sallow complexion. I should judge she weighed 105 or 110 pounds ... Her face
is angular and expression hard. Even when she smiled it did not soften in the least, though, if I had not known who she was, I don't think
I would have noticed anything particularly ferocious looking about
her.10
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Dr. Ellis Harbert who examined the woman upon request of
his personal friend Judge Nutter, suggests that "she was a rather
pretty woman as I remember," 11 a contention which is born out
by certain photos of Mrs. I.e Doux published in the papers.
The woman was evidently not completely sane, for Hubert
McNoble, at first associated with the defense, describes his former dient as an "oddity," while Dr. Harbert classifies Emma as
a "monomaniac, or a person completely rational on only some subjects."12
Another item in Emma's background which is to be found
in neither transcripts or newspaper reports, but which every personal interview serves to bring out more strongly, is that Mrs.
Le Doux was either a prostitute or a woman of very low moral
standing in the community. However, there seems to be a tendency in most descriptions verbal or unwritten to cloak a rather
commonplace woman with a certain individuality. Even when
she pleaded guilty, the reporters found in those two words that
she spoke "very deliberately, calmly, and distinctly in a tone more
subdued than defiant." 13
Two additional personalities of importance· were those of defense attornies Charles H. Fairall and Charles H. Crocker. Crocker
was a Jackson attorney, a friend of the I.e Doux family, and although not adept at criminal law, was called in because of the
family connection. Hubert R. McNoble, brother of District At-

torney George MeN oble, was originally associated with the defense, but later severed his connections. Charles Fairall was first
officially affiliated with the defense when he entered the plea
on April 16 and it was announced by Crocker that Fairall would
take the lead in the trial. 14 MeN oble finally withdrew on May 21,
after rumors, probably unfounded, had blamed him for an important leak in defense secrets. Mr. McNoble had previously lived
at the Budd House with Fairall, and was probably instrumental in
bringing Fairall into the trial, so the charge seems to be rather
weak. 11;
Interestingly enough both Crocker and Fairall had but one
arm. Fairall was said to have lost his left arm from the elbow down
in a gun fight over a woman. True or no, it is indicative of the
interest with which Fairall was regarded. He was also a man of
great ability and author of a standard text, Criminal Practice and
Procedure. As a result of this case, Fairall not only acquired
enough money to buy a row of apartment houses across the street
from what is now the Washington School, but he so enhanced his
reputation that he became associated with the San Francisco graft
trials and successfully continued his residence in San Francisco.16
We will note some of Fairall's argumentative technique later, but
his oratorical style serves better to characterize the man. · Speaking
of the poosibility that Le Doux murdered Me Vicar because of love
for Jean Le Doux, Fairall said,
"She didn't love Le Doux. She could not love that pop·eyed wood·
chopper, who could neither read nor write, and was deaf as a post.
Women don't love men like that. Women love men who are clear·
eyed and hold their heads high like the lion.'' 17
8
9

10
11
12
13

14
15

16

For the story on Le Doux's background see Stockton Record, March 29, p. 1.
Stockton Record, March 27, p . 8.
Stockton Record, March 29, p. 1.
From an interview with Dr. Harbert, May 6, 1941.
McNoble's opinion was obtained in an interview, May 6, 1941.
Stockton Record, April 16, 1906, p. 1.
Announcement appears in the Stockton Record, April 16, 1906, p. 1.
The inference of the cause for withdrawal appears in the Stockton Record,
May 21, p. 8, but McNoble in an interview could not seem to remember the
exact circumstances. Mr. McNoble is 80 [at the time of the interview] and
has difficulty in remembering, but it seems probable that a bitter charge
would have made a deeper imprint.
These statements concerning Fairall were made and corroborated by interviews with Attorney Percy Webster, April 16, and Reporter E . Parker, April
10, 1941.

17

Stockton Mail, June 22, 1906, p. 5.
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The people were represented by District Attorney Norton and
Assistant District Attorney George McNoble. McNoble occupied
the leading part in the trial, and by virtue of his success in the
trial was elected dist6ct attorney in the subsequent fall elections.
Not wishing to leave their District Attorney unr,e warded, the
electorate bestowed upon Mr. Norton, a superior judgeship, for
which he is better remembered. Both attorneys were competent
and capable.
MeN oble was a shrewd courtroom lawyer, anxious to make a
reputation and anxious to secure a conviction. Norton was an
office lawyer and much respected in the community, more typical
of a judicial type than the fiery MeN oble. Cro4.er and Norton
behind the scenes and Fairall and McNoble in the courtroom form
interesting parallels. 18
Presiding over the case was Judge W. B. Nutter, who although
later rever~d by the State Supreme Court, nevertheless handed .
down intelligent and reasonably impartial rulings- an evaluation
the more surprising because it comes 3 5 years after the trial.
Estimates of the number of rulings made by the judge vary from
1,200 to 3,000; with the low estimate of the Record probably the
most accurate. It was said that Judge Nutter had spent three
months of intensive preparation for this trial, and that he had been
at a loss of knowledge on a point of law but twice. 1 9 Judge Nutter
was very highly regarded by the citizenry and appears to have
been a remarkable example of the judicial ideal. His decisions iJ?pressed spectators with their rapidity and clarity.
The case did not come to trial until June 8, although it
was originally set for May 22!0 Postponement was made because of the dispersal of witnesses and loss of material evidence as a result of the San Francisco Earthquake and Fire which
occurred on April 18, just two days after trial had been set on the
16th.
At the outset, the regular JUry panel was quickly
exhausted, and it became necessary to call a special panel.. This
panel as usual was summoned by the deputy sheriffs acting under
order from Sheriff Walter Sibley. Defense Attorney Fairall presented a challenge to the entire panel, because he found that the
sheriff had formed an opinion of guilt in collecting evidence for
the prosecution, an opinion which rendered him incapable of
selecting impartial jurors. The challenge was denied by Judge
Nutter. 21

McNoble's first step was to connect Mrs. Le Doux with the
hotel, the trunk, and the contacts at the station, also to establish
the totality of her movements, all despite the objections of Fairall
that the corpus delicti had not been established. In Mr. Fairall's
textbookish phrase, "First prove a death, second prove a death by
criminal means, third, connect the defendant with it." 22 However, since the judge over-ruled the objection, the trial proceeded
without this seemingly fundamental bit of proof.
The testimony of Ed Higuera, a salesman for Rosenbaum Co.,
is typical of the commonplace but painstaking bits of evidence introduced by Prosecutor McNoble. To McNoble's question of identification, Higuera responded:
"I see that trunk; I showed that trunk at that time and place.
Well, I sold the trunk and found out where it was to be delivered.
Well, she paid me for the trunk, and I said 'Where would you like to
have it delivered,' she said, 'California Rooming House.' " 23

More sensational were the necessary bits of evidence, such as
that of Mrs. J. W. Van Landingham, a roomer in the California
Hotel, who brought the courtroom interest to a high pitch with
the assertion:
"I heard a noise along about the middle of the day, of March 24,
1906, which appeared to come from the direction of Room 97; I don't

know as I could just describe it; it sounded like it might have been
something falling. And then it sounded, later it sounded like something moved - something heavy moved.''
This testimony was obviously an attempt to prove that a body
had been dumped into the trunk. 24
Other sensational bits of evidence were those of John F. Dillon, a San Francisco physician, and J. A. Patterson, a Stockton
druggist. Dillon testified that he had sold Emma Le Doux a bottle
of sulphate of morphine tablets on March 12, 1906. 25 A second
18

19
20

21

22

23
24

2 ;;

Evaluations of L. V. Petersen, op. cit.
The evaluation in the above paragraph is from the Stockton Record, June
25, p. 5.
The dates in this paragraph, as well as all dates throughout the paper are
from Criminal Register C, Superior Court, San Joaquin County, People vs.
Emma Le Doux. The Register is on file in the County Clerk's Office.
Challenge will be found on p. 130 of Transcript, op. cit.
Transcript, op. cit., testimony of August a Englehardt, p. 19 5.
Transcript, op·. cit., testimony of Ed Higuera, p. 599.
Transcript, op. cit., testimony of Mrs. Van Landingham, p . 657.
Testimony from the Transcript, op. cit., ]. F. Dillon, p. 569.
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link was a bottle of Beef, Iron, and Wine in which the morphine
was alleged to have ~en hidden. Patterson, whose drugstore was

at 441 East Main, testified that he had sold a large bottle of Beef,
Iron, and Wine, to a woman who looked like Le Doux and a man
26
similar to McVicar; on the evening of March 23 or 24.
The two M.D.s took the stand for the state: S. E. Latta, a
graduate of Rush Medical College in Chicago, and a practitl:oner
for twenty years in the county, 27 and James Hull, a practitioner
28
for eleven years., and a graduate of the University of California.
Besides describing the autopsy and the findings of physiological
signs of morphine poisoning, the doctors told of shipping certain
organs to an expert chemist in San Francisco for analysis:
"We saved the brain and we saved the lungs, and the liver and
the heart and the spleen and the pancreas and the stomach and the
bowels and the contents of the bladder and the secretions, the con·
tents of the stomach." 29

Clever cross-questioning by Fairall placed the doctors in a
tortuous position time and again. He even questioned whether
McVicar was dead when the autopsy was made. Dr. Latta's answers betray his agitation as he faced his inquisitor:
A. The man was dead. I say he was dead. I base my conclusion
that the man was dead at the time on the fact that respiration
had ceased.
Q. For how long?
A. Respiration had ceased and the blood had ceased to circulate,
that usually causes death.
Q . Does it always?
A. Most always, always, yes always.
Q. Now, Doctor, you have made a general statement that the ceas·
ing of respiration and the ceasing of circulation of the blood indicates death; might not both those things occur for a short
time ::tnd the person not be dead?
A. State what you consider a short time and I will answer you.
Q. Well, did you ever hear of the case of Colonel Townsend, the
Honorable Colonel Townsend, whose case was tested in England several years ago?
A. I don't know him.
Q. I didn't mean that you knew him, I mean knew of him?
A . I don't know of him. 30
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The concluding and clinching piece of expert testimony was
26
27
28
29

30

Testimony from the Transcript, op. cit., J. A. Patterson, p . 672Information from Transcript, op. cit., S. E. Latta, p . 290.
Information from Transcript, op. cit., J- Hull, p. 401.
Transcript, op. cit., testimony of James Hull, p. 301.
Transcript, op. cit., testimony of James Hull, pp. 307-8.

Shertff Walter Sibley: Did he think Emma guilty?
If so, did his opinion preclude selection of impartial jurors?

given by a chemist, Roy Rodgers of San Francisco, star witness

for the prosecution. Fairall, in his concluding argument, said of
him: "the little gentleman from San Francisco; whenever the prosecution finds a hole, they call up Rodgers." 31 Fairall's anathema
testified:
"There must have been present in the entire body of a person
weighing 185 pounds, about seven and eight-tenths grains of pure
alkaloid which would be equivalent in sulphate of morphine one and
one-quarter times that, which would be approximately ten grains _ ..
A healthy, male, in all probability would die from one grain of morphine sulphate." 3 2

Although the mode of death may appear very clear, the motive
must always be established to prove murder in the first degree.
Emma LeDoux's dual marriage life- to McVicar, and later to
Jean Le Doux - was established by the state reading into the
record both marriage licenses.33 The usual vociferous objections
were forthcoming from Fairall who questioned the validity of
the Arizona marriage lice·hse. When Norton stepped in to introduce an Arizona statute which required the publication of all
Arizona marriage licenses, Fairall objected that the statutes were:
" . . . not properly authenticated according to law; that it bears
no official seal of the officer of that Territory; that it does not purport to be a publication of the Territory of Arizona, that it does not
appear by the offer made that the law which is set out and introduced
in evidence was in force at that time, or is now in force, or was · in
force in the Territory of Arizona; that there is nothing whatever in
this Statute showing when it was enacted or when it was enforced." 34

To give greater emphasis to motive, Norton introduced letters
from Emma to Jean Le Doux, verified by Jean's brother Frank,
letters which were intended to show a bond of affection between
Jean and Emma, which could strengthen her wish to dispatch
McVicar. An excerpt reads as follows:
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"Sweetheart; Well, my dear, we are many miles apart this morning, and I am a little blue. How I would like to be on the ranch so
you could come up this afternoon, but it can't be, I guess, today, but
some day again, my dear." 3 "

The defense presented very little of its own evidence, seeking
rather to maintain its strength by cross-examination of the prosecution's witnesses. Fairall, however, did introduce a parade of
doctors: Ellis Harbert, George Harkness, J. F. Dillon, Walter
Taggart, and W. J. Young. One of the most valid refutations
was an opinion on the test for morphine which had been applied
by prosecution experts. The opinion was that of Dr. Harkness.

"I don't think it would be a fair test to take a portion of the liver,
a portion of the stomach, the pancreas and spleen, all chopped up together in one mass and a test made by a chemist to find out the
amount of poison in the body, because you find a small portion of
morphine was - or something else in these parts; you don't know
exactly where that comes from, whether he gets it out of the liver or
gets it out of the stomach . . . there is a possibility of the poison
passing directly into the liver." 36

The contention of the defense based on this testimony was
that the computation for poison made for the entire body might
be faulty, because the only pa·r ts of the body examined were those
which had heavy concentrates of the poison.
In the question of motive, Fairall was blocked after he had introduced his first witness. When questioned as to his line of proof,
the attorney claimed an inability to kill McVicar because of a great
love for McVicar by Emma. "She cared so much for him that she
prostituted herself for his gain. He lived upon money earned by
her in that capacity." 3 7 The judge, however, refused to allow witnesses to continue in amplification of this contention with the ruling that it was an irrelevant and immaterial matter and did not
cast any light on why the murder was committed. 38 This exclusion of witnesses removed the wind from the sails of the defense, leaving them with no other method of disproving motive
than by the previous challenges that we have seen offered to the
prosecution.
The parade of witnesses to the stand was finally stopped on
June 20 after but two days of defense testimony, and the arguments began, first the prosecution, then the defense, then a final
rebuttal for the state, as is standard procedure. The trial had begun June 8, not an extremely lengthy case, if compared to the
possibilities for delay that it offered.
McNoble in his argument for the prosecution stressed that the
31

Stockton Mail, June 21 , p. 5.
32
Transcript, op. cit. testimony of Roy Rodgers, p. 481.
33
The Arizona license may be found on p. 757, Sibley testifying, and the California license on p. 781 , C. F. Hadsall testifying, both of the Transcript ,
op. cit.
34
Transcript, op. cit., testimony of W. F. Sibley, p. 761.
3
s Transcript, op. cit., testimony of Frank LeDoux, p. 987.
36
Transcript, op. cit., testimony of Dr. Harkness, p. 1061.
37
Transcript, op. cit., testimony of Irvin Garlinghouse, p. 1030.
38
A summary of the ruling to' be found on p. 1036 of the Transcript, op. cit.,
testimony of Irvin Garlinghouse.
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death of MeVicar had been proved and recalled testimony introduced in the closing days of the trial in which chemist Roy Rodgers revealed that he had lived inside the trunk for forty minutes,
an assertion which was cited to prove death before entrance into
the trunk. The presence of morphine in the body and the purchase of morphine by Le Doux were recounted. The purchase and
shipment of the trunk were reviewed; the premeditated switching
of the furniture shipment, and the two marriages· were again
brandished before the jury by prosecutor MeN oble.
The tall and dynamic Fairall recalled that Mrs. Le Doux had
been a habitual user of morphine and thus could be expected to
have it in her presence. He cited the inadequacy of the medical
examinations. In answer to the motive of love for Le Doux and
obstruction by Me Vicar, the defense made clear that Emma had
come to McVicar only upon his request and henceforth had no
motive of being thwarted by him. The lack of proof of the movements of the defendant from 7:30 Friday evening until 10 o'clock
Saturday morning brought before the jury a new argument not
directly foreseen by previous evidence. Such a charge showed
how impossible it was to connect the defendant directly with the
act of murder. 30
At 2:30 Saturday afternoon, the '23rd, the jury retired with
three possibilities facing them. They could render a verdict of
gree with life imprisonment. There was no possibility of rendering any other verdict of murder than first degree, because poison
was involved. Fairall contended that this had not been proved,
but the court did not instruct the jurors after this suggestion of
Fairall's. 40
At 8 : 3 5 Saturday evening, clapping was heard issuing from the
jury chamber and soon afterward the jury filed out and into the
courtroom. The description of the reading of the verdict as written up for the Record by the young reporter Peterson, is notable
for the intense emotional appe<~l with which it is written:
"In the Superior Court of the County o! San Joaquin, State of
California, the People of the State of California vs. Emma Le Doux,
defendant, we the jury, in the above entitled cause, find the defendant,
Emma Le Doux, guilty of murder in the first degree." Juror Locke's
voice had dropped. All but the judge, the defendant, and the jury
waited breathlessly expecting him to add, "And we fix the penalty
of life imprisonment." The pause was dull, nauseating. Tongues
were put to dry lips. District Attorney Norton wheeled slowly about
in his chair. His face displayed to the spectators a look akin to

Defense attorneys C. H. Fairall and Charles Crocker.
By scarcely credible coincidence, both men had lost an arm.
agony. Charles Fairall, who had pleaded so eloquently for the woman's life and liberty sank perceptibly in his chair. Faces blanched
as the spectators slowly realized the fatal meaning of the verdict.
Emma Le Doux's life had been declared forfeited. The prisoner had
not moved a muscle since s he turned her head away after that one,
first look at the jurors. "Order in the Court," commanded Deputy
Sheriff Smith. It was needless. There was order - absolute order a quiet that was numbing. 41

Twelve men had voted for punishment by hanging, a decree
which was said by the press to have been the first decision for a
hanging of a woman in California. The verdict came on the fourteenth ballot, after a six to six split vote for and against life imprisonment on the first ballot.'"
On the ninth of July, Fairall moved for a new trial, and the
judge agreed to hear his argument on the tenth. The principal
grounds upon which a new trial was sought were misconduct of
the jury, unfair expression of opinion by the jury, misdirection
of the jury by the court, and a verdict contrary to law and evidence.'3 Inasmuch as the misconduct and previous opinion of the
jury was directed against juror August Ritter who had gone east 5 1
at the conclusion of the trial, the hearing was continued until
August 7. William Smith, a Negro, charged Ritter with saying
after he had been selected for jury duty, "I believe that woman
is guilty and ought to have her neck broke." Charles F. Murphy
39

Summaries are largely from the Stockton Record, June 20, 1906, p. 8.
These judicial points are outlined in Stockton Record, June 21, 1906. p. 8.
41
Stockton Record, June 2 5, 1906, p. 5.
4
~ Ibid. for source of statistics.
43
From Fairall's statement in the Transcript, op. cit. p. 1160.
40

testifies that the aforementioned juror had said, "I will hang the
s- of a b--." 44
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_ Both Smith and Murphy were cited for contempt of court,
talking to a juror about the case, and they received a s'e ntence of
two days and a fine of $1 oo.'o This was, however, the only interesting material introduced in this post-trial period, and it did
not make a sufficiently heavy impression on the judge to warrant
a new trial. Cons·e quently, Emma Le Doux had sentence pronounced on August 7, at which time the sentence was automatically stayed by appeal to the State Supreme Court, which is the only
appellate court for murder cases fro m the superior courts.
The appeal to the Supreme Court originally sought in the summer of 1907, was not heard until January 13, 1908, at which time
Fairall again stressed the prejudice of the jurors and also argued
that the corpus delicti had never been proved. Of course, other
exceptions which had been made were noted so as to include every
possible exception upon which the h igher tribunal might find
cause for reversal. The defendant must have presented an interesting and convincing case for the San Francisco Examiner reported that "so startling was the argument presented that it is the
opini9n of many present yesterday that the woman has more than
a fighting chance for the life which seemed so certain of doom."'"
On May 18 of the next year, 1909, the Supreme Court finally
announced its decision reversing the decision and remanding the
case for a new trial. The three grounds upon which the decision
was based were, ( 1 ) the bias of the sheriff in selecting jurors, ( 2)
the unfair permission of physicians to testify on hypothetical question, ( 3) and permitting a presumption to go before the jury that
the defendant was not innocent. 4 7
The ruling on the first of these matters is an extremely impcrtant one. "A sheriff who entertains an unqualified opinion of
the guilt of a defendant charged with murder founded upon a
dir~ct investigation of facts is disqualified from summoning a
special venire of persons to be examined as to their qualifications
for jurors, notwithstanding his testimony upon a challenge to the
panel that he would act fairly and impartially." 48 The ruling was
originally made by Nutter because Sheriff Sibley had not summoned the jurors directly but through deputies, and it is significant that the decision does not allow even such indirect contact.
The Transcript shows very clearly the exception upon which
the second ruling was made. After chemist Rodgers had testified

to death by morphine poisoning, Dr. Hull was recalled to the stand
and was asked by Norton:
"Now, doctor, taking your own knowledge concerning the condition of the body of A. N. McVicar, deceased, gained from the examination made by you at the autopsy, and adding to that the testimony
which you hear given by the chemist, what in your opinion, caused
the death of Albert N. McVicar?" 4 a

The objection raised to this line of questioning by Fairall reads
almost like a rephrased judicial decision:
"We move to strike out all the testimony of Dr. Hull, so far as
given, upon the ground that no foundation has been laid for it; that
there have been no symptoms shown in this case, or indications before
death. Upon the further ground that hypothetical questions cannot
be based upon the testimony of other witnesses in the way it is done
here; and upon the further ground that no foundation has been laid." 50

The Supreme Court also ruled that the line of proof which
Fairall attempted to use to establish motive - prostitution for love
of McVicar - should have been allowed. It contended, furthermore, that the defense was correct in challenging the validity of
the Arizona license, but that motive was sufficiently established by
51
proving that the couple acted as if married.
Both sides viewed the order for a new trial with misgiving,
the prosecution because of the cost to the county (the first trial
52
had cost over $10,000,) and the defense because of the cost to
them. Consequently, the opposing forces seemed to have agreed
to a not uncommon, although illegal deal. On January 26, 1910,
Emma Le Doux pleaded guilty with a letter which she had written
to her attorney to be read in court.
"Dear Sir; Owing to the conditions of my health which has be.come badly shattered by four years confinement, I do not feel able
to stand the strain of another trial. I therefore have decided to plead
guilty, and I want you to do what you can to dispose of the matter
quickly." 03

Appearing in court, Fairall quietly informed the judge:
From affidavits filed by Fairall and printed in the Transcript, op. cit.
p. 1168 -9.
40
Sentence pronounced in court by Nutter and included in Transcript, op. cit.
p. 1250.
40
Quote appeared in Stockton Independent, January 15, 1908, p. 8.
47
Summary by Stockton Independent, May 20, 1909, p . 2.
48
California Supreme Court, California Decisions, May 19, 1909, crim . no. 1403.
40
Transcript, op. cit., testimony of Dr. Hull, p. 572.
0
"
Transcript, op. cit., testimony of Dr. Hull, p . 577.
51
Summary of California Supreme Court, op. cit.
5
~ Estimate in Stockton Independent, January 27, I 9 I 0, p . I.
H

a:i

Quoted in ibid.
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"She has not testified in her own behalf, but I am satisfied with
and believe the story of this unfortunate affair she related to me at

our first interview. She told me that she did not kill Albert McVicar
but on coming back to the room where they had spent the night together, after several hours of absence, she found him dead." 5 4

This master of emotional appeal concluded by employing a
biblical passage to demonstrate how an innocent person might
under tenuous circumstances act as if guilty. "And Laban asked
Jacob, 'Wherefore dost thou flee away sec~etly and steal away
from me?' And the old patriarch answered and said to Laban,
'Because I was afraid.' " 55
As was expected, Emma Le Doux received imprisonment for
life and on February 2, 1910, she was transferred from the county
jail to San Quentin Prison.
On July 24, 1920, the Parole Board granted her an immediate
parole to her sister in Los Angeles, and she was released on parole,
July 30, 1920. But on July 9, 1921, she was returned to prison
as a parole violator, upon complaint of her sister that she was operating a house of prostitution. She was again paroled on March
3 0, 192 5, and returned to prison on April 21, 19 3 1, charged with
having broken parole by the commission of petty theft. On November 4, 1933, Emma LeDoux was transferred to the California
State Prison at Tehachapi and is now eligible for parole at any
time that a suitable home or employment can be found. 56 [She

died at Tehachapi, July 6, 1941- just after this paper was written.
-
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EDITOR.)

The name Le Doux still brings a response from old timers of
Stockton, but the memories of the trial grow dimmer each year.
Perhaps it is fitting. that the once famous trunk murderess now
rests in oblivion, for she was neither beautiful nor brilliant. So
it is not as a gruesome and unusual crime that we examine the
celebrated Le Doux case, but rather as a window into the legal
practises, personalities, and courtroom procedure of Stockton in
the early 1900s.
54

55

su

Ibid.
Ibid.
The reasons for recomitment were cited by Dr. Harbert in an interview,
op. cit. The dates of incarceration and parole are from a letter from the
warden of San Quentin, Clinton Duffy, April 18, 1940, while the date of
transfer to Tehachapi and the possibilities for present parole are mentioned
in a letter from the superintendent at Tehachapi, Florence Monahan, April
22, 1941. Dr. Harbert who used to visit the woman at San Quentin feels that
she should be retained in an institution 'till d<!ath.
i
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Assistant Professor of
History, University of the Pacific.
The Fur Trader and the InSince 1902, the year Hiram
dian by Lewis 0. Saum (Seattle Martin Chittenden's classic monand L o n d o n : University of ograph appeared, students have
Washington Press, 1965); 324 probed almost every aspect of
pps.; $7.50.
the American fur trade. Still the
Reviewer: RoNALD H. LIM- field is by no means exhausted,
ANOTHER SCHOLAR
FLAILS FUR TRADERS

BAUGH,

Indians at play before white men came-one af the
sketches lost 12 5 years and rediscovered in Canada. See page 60.
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as Professor Saum demonstrates
by tilling fertile soil in this slim
but valuable study of Indianwhite relations. Drawing from
a wide variety of published and
unpublished fur-trade documments, including some fifty manuscript collections on deposit at
libraries, historical societies, and
universities in the Midwest, the
author expatiates, in eleven interpretive essays, upon the personality of the fur trader and
his view of Indian character.
Not all of these somewhat desultory essays appear in print
for the first time, although curiously no reference is made to
previous publications.
Professor S a u m 's primary
sources of information are the
words of the fur traders themselves, particularly those of the
white Anglo-Saxon Protestant
entrepreneurs. These company
men - Saum properly distinguishes between "booshway"
a n d free-trapping "mountain
man" - left literate and candid
records of their experiences.
Writing primarily for their employers and not for the public,
company traders judged Indian
character by individual experi·
ence. They could not entirely
avoid preconceived "noble savage" notions in an age overflowing with Romanticism, and
they sometimes indulged in literary histrionics for the sake of
potential eastern audiences. Yet

they more frequently rebuked
"drawing room authors," as Peter
Skene Ogden put it in the
1850s, for grossly misrepresenting Indian nature. Once on the
frontier w h e r e they had a
chance to study Indian habits
firsthand, traders found it impossible to reconcile popular
Romantic attitudes with the actualities of Indian life. For example, the idealistic image of
the Indian as "infallible hunter,
exquisite woodsman and superb
trader and guide did not always
occur to the [white] man who
knew him best," writes the author. Neither was the contradictory stereotype of Indian as savage brute and "Indian giver" an
adequate estimate of n a t i v e
character. The red man was no
better or no worse than his
white observer, and the trader
was willing to acknowledge intrisic values, positive as well as
negative, in Indian life.
Nevertheless, the trader's
viewpoint was not unbiased. His
prejudices fortunately are easy
to recognize. After all, it is not
difficult to understand why fur
t r a d e r s steeped in waspish
Nineteenth Century morality
thought the Indians lacked principles. A patent sign of the
times was white bigotry which
Professor Saum, if anything, underemphasizes. The longer the
traders live among the Indians,
the more critical of Indian ways

they became. This manifest clash
of cultures is summed up with
an old cliche which was used
in the text only to describe
white opinion of Indians, but
which could work both ways:
"familiarity breeds contempt."
Even more obvious were the
economic interests that clouded
the vision of the "expectant capitalists" of the fur trade (in W.
H. Goetzmann's phrase). "Two
things about the natives warmed
the trader's heart," asserts Professor Sauro: "his furs and his
absence, particularly the latter."
The essays offer solid evidence
in support of this judgment.
This book should help clear
away some of the prevailing
popular myths that still surround
the Indian and his way of life.
Had Nineteenth Century missionaries and reformers been more
cognizant or considerate of fur
trader opinion, perhaps the Nation would have made fewer
mistakes in trying to devise a
coherent Indian policy. Unfortunately, the traders saw only
the mistakes. They sympathized
with the plight of the Indian
but, in the words of Professor
Sauro, they "had little to offer in
the way of positive proposals."
E v e n among the occasional
friends of the Indian t h e r e
seemed little alternative to his
inevitable extinction, a fate
which indecorous white expansionists had long predicted.

A GUIDE TO ART
IN WESTERN GALLERIES

Art Treasures of the West,
by J a c k McDowell (Menlo
Park, Calif.: Lane Magazine
and Book Co., 1966); 230 pp.,
photos, notes, index, and biblio.;
$11.75.

Reviewer: HowARD PASSEL,
Associate Professor of Art, University of the Pacific.
Art Treasures of the West,
should be a very practical guide
to the many fine art centers in
the Western areas, especially
California, Oregon, Washington,
Arizona, Utah, Idaho, Hawaii,
and the Providence of British
Columbia.
The chapters tell of important
examples of art from the collections of major museums and
galleries. The book is lavishly
illustrated with 250 plates many of them full-page and in
color. From the text and the
"Guide to Western Museums"
in the special supplement, V:e
can assess the importance of art
in the area and what direction 57
interest in art takes. The West
has some of the finest Spanish
and English art of the Eighteenth Century and some from
the Seventeenth Century, but is
rather lacking in fine Renaissance paintings. San Francisco
and Seattle have veq fine oriental collections of international

"I TRIED TO BE FAIR ... "
This is to thank you for your thoughful kindness in sending me
THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN [winter 1966 issue], containing Dean
Harold S. Jacoby's review of America's Concentration Camps.
I had not seen your quarterly before, and found it sprightly,
informative, and very readable. I should like to ask you to express my thanks to Dean Jacoby for a review mostly favorable, and
certainly eminently fair . He should be h appy to know that Dillon
S. Myer, wartime Director of the War Relocation Authority, is
doing a book (Chicago University Press, I understand) about the
WRA. This undoubtedly will be a more scholarly job, and will
present the WRA in proper prespective.
I perhaps was researching the wrong sources, although I researched all I could turn up. And 1 tried to be fair . . . but I
found no striking evidence of the efficiency Dean Jacoby attributes to the WRA. The resettlement program he cites was wellintended, and well-managed. But it failed tragically in the cases
of older Issei, who had known only the West Coast, who spoke
little English, who chose to remain in the Centers rather than
to relocate, in the mid-West or elsewhere. This threatened to
split families. It worked for many, but not for all.
Finally, my title. In the beginning, it was not my choice,
but that of my editors. However, let me cite the new Random
House Dictionary of the English Language. "Concentration camp:
a guarded compound for the detention or imprisonment of aliens,
political opponents, etc." (It add, "especially any of the camps
established by the Nazis in World War II for the confinement,
persecution, and mass execution of prisoners.")
I submit to Dean Jacoby that America's Concentration Camps
qualifies in every sense under the primary definition of the term:
"a. guarde~, compound . . . for the detention or imprisonment of
ahens . . .
However, this is just a good-natured argument of semantics,
on my part I appreciate Dean Jacoby's review very much. I wish
both of you well, and much success to THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN.
Gratefully and sincerely,
ALLAN R. BoswoRTH

reputation. There is an abundance of objets d'art and good examples of furniture appear frequently. There are also fine collections of American Indian art
while important works of classical antiquity, Egypt, Mesopotamia, and Greece are quite
scarce, as is Persian art.
Leading art dealers and their
addresses are listed as well as
"Annual Shows" and "University
Museums." The Diego Rivera
mural at the San Francisco Art
Institute is shown. The "Guide
to Western Museums" is practical for it tells the hours of opening and indicates the emphasis
of the collections.
The text is written in popular
language and is not critical.
Where factual, the text is reasonable. In comparisons such as
"Nothing in Dante's Inferno can
equal the scene" - in describing
the La Brea Tar Pits, however,
the authors are not on firm
ground. But criticism of this sort
goes beyond the intention of
this book which certainly serves
its purpose admirably to acquaint the reader with the time,
the place, and the outstanding
works and collections that can
be seen here in the Western
area.

ANOTHER LOOK AT
NISEIS IN WORLD WAR II
Exile of a Race by Anne
Reeploeg Fisher (Seattle: F. &
T. Publishers, paperback, 1965);
245 pp., no index; $5.00.
Reviewer: DAviD K. BRUNER,
Professor of Sociology, University of the Pacific.
This is an account of the U.S.
treatment during World War II
of its people of Japanese descent.
The preface quotes Eugene V.
Rostow, Yale professor of law:
"One hundred thousand persons
were sent to the concentration
camps on a record w h i c h
wouldn't support a conviction
for stealing a dog."
The sources used appear to
include the official and other reports available, as well as newspaper reports and interviews,
and personal experiences of the
author. References, but not always exact citations,. are given,
although there is no bibliography or index. Lacking though
it may be in the apparatus of
conventional scholaship, here is
a fascinating and true account,
and a useful reminder of an
episode we often ignore as one
basis for distrust of our good
faith on the part of the nonCaucasian world.
Since the book was printed in
Canada, only 500 copies were
available in the United States.
This may soon be a rare book.
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these savages, he virtually be-

PAINTED AS THEY WERE

came a member of these tribes.

Wilderness Kingdom: The
Journals and Paintings of Father
Nicholas Point translated by

Joseph P. Donnelly, S.J. (New
York: Holt, Rhinehart & Winston, 1967); 288 pp. ( 230 in
color); $17.95.

Reviewer: MERRILL J. MArrEs,
author and historian; San Francisco office of the National Park
Service.
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The Bidwell-Bartelson expedition of 1841 was the first bona
fide covered-wagon migration
westward to California. It was
also distinguished by its company, which included the famed
mountain-man Thomas Fitzpatrick, the illustrious Father De
Smet, and his obscure Belgian
countryman, Father Point. In
Idaho at Fort Hall the missionaries detached themselves to accompany a delegation of Flathead Indians to the Bitterroot
Valley to establish the first Roman Catholic mission in the Northem Rockies.
Until 1847 when he went to
Canada because of declining
health, Father Point was intimately associated with the Flatheads, the Coeur d'Alenes and
the Blackfeet Indians of Idaho
and Montana. Although his primary object was to Christianize

Not only did he construct missions, but he participated in
buffalo hunts and the daily living of these aborigines before
their habits and customs became
corrupted by contact with white
traders and settlers.
The journals themselves are a
curious mixture of religion and
anthropology, of Point's reflections on the spiritual progress of
his heathens, and keen observations on their dress, habits, and
customs. While to a layman the
spiritual aspect seems only curious, the anthropological data is
fresh and valuable.
But the journals are only incidental. The whole purpose and
glory of Wilderness Kingdom is
the presentation of Nicholas
Point's paintings. Reproduced
here are 285 of the richly detailed and revealing paintings
which abound in his notebooks,
232 of them in full blazing color.
Father Point emerges as one of
the earliest recorders of the
Western frontier, in the distinguished company of Karl Bodmer and Alfred Jacob Miller.
Unlike Bodmer and Miller, Point
had no artistic training, and his
draftsmanship often borders on
the primitive. Yet his wilderness
scenes have visual power, accuracy of detail, and a lushness of
color that compel the eye of the
beholder. His greatest achieve-

ment is his portraiture of many
Indian chiefs, as well as white
fur traders, whose likenesses
have never been seen before.
This is a triumphant event in
Western historical circles because a gentle missionary to the
Indians, Father Nicholas Point,
was a gifted artist who in vivid
imagery captured frontier scenes
of 125 years ago; because Father
Donnelly had the wisdom to recognize the value of this treasure
(buried in a Montreal church
library); and because a commercial publisher has had the imagination and the courage to invest lavishly, not in the usual
pictorial pot-boiler, but in a
unique work of historical art
and scholarship.
NEW PRIZE-WINNING
STUDY OF U.S. FRONTIERS
America's Western Frontiers:
The Exploration and Settlemmt
of the Trans-Mississippi West

by John H. Hawgood (New
York: Alfred A. Knopf, 1967);
480 pp., illus., biblio., index;
$10.00.
Reviewer: TED C. HINCKLEY,
Professor of History, San Jose
State College.

It may be that the American
Civil War publishing pump operates with as much energy as
does that font usually referred
to as Western Literature. What-

ever the case, from each source
there emerges a steady flow of
muddied fact, turgid herocis, and
utterly tasteless writing. Professor Hawgood's study is the antithesis of the Deadwood Gulch
school. In fact his recent work
has received accolades for excelence both abroad and in the
United States. D. W. Brogan,
writing in The Times, has declared it to be a 'brilliant story
of a great achievement." Distinguished Western scholars like
Oscar 0. Winther and Thomas
D . Clarke have been quite as
enthusiastic. So impressed by
the manuscript was the book's
publisher that the author won
the initial Alfred A. Knopf
\Vestern History Prize.
Readers of THE PACIFIC HisTORIAN will remember Professor
John Hawgood's article on John
Sutter in the winter, 1966, issue.
Many members of the University of the Pacific community will
recall his lively address on Sutter, a feature event of the California History Institute two
years ago. Because Hawgood is
an Englishman and only a Westerner by adoption, his superb
grasp of American history is all
the more impressive. As the
author's many friends and professional associates in the United
States can attest, his position as
Professor of American History
at England's University of Birmingham has in no way limited
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Hawgood's intimatt: knowledge
of the American West. He has

ern social history cannot be
found in the bibliography.

personally acquainted himself

Indisputably this study ex-

with almost every major geo- presses social history, just as it
graphical feature and historic does economic and political. If
point in Western America. Pos- the word social is intended to
sibly this fact plus the British imply an account of sharply decapacity to use the mother lineated, ambitious men n o t
tongue may explain why his merely animated · statistics, then
book has such a convincing and it is appropriate here. In his
extremely readable style. For- fast-paced narrative, historian
tunately it also represents an Hawgood has sought to portray
enormous distillation of · West- an isolated, frequently harsh,
ern history, and notwithstanding environment in which men of
its occasional corral chatter many cultures interacted, built,
style, the book rings with schol- destroyed ( often each other)
and manifested a destiny gerarly authenticity.
Advance advertising, as well min::.ted centuries before. His inas the book's jacket, has as- troductory chapters briefly reserted that America's Western view the frontiers east of the
Frontiers is a "social history of Mississippi and the pre Columthe American trans-Mississippi bian inhabitants of the trans\Vest." This is not quite accur- Mississippi \Vest as they were
ate. Under "education" in the encountered by the Spanish conindex one finds nothing. Roman querors.
Catholic missions are made to
Although Professor Hawgood
appear of paramount importance has found much of great value
in the Far West when in fact the ·in the writing of Frederick Jackover-all civilizing import of Pro- son Turner and Walter Prescott
testant missions was eminently Webb, he is not a pessimistic
greater. This reviewer was disa- determinist. Like P r o f e s s o r
pointed to find that Western David Potter, he is reluctant to
America's ties to English com- discount modern science as a
mon law were not probed in a force for good. It is "dangerous",
fresh and revealing manner. Hawgood believes, to speak of
vv'hile most of the standard an end to the frontier "with
studies dealing with Mountain Mars and Venus probes in the
Men, miners, and cowboys are news and a landing by man on
cited, other basic works dealing the moon quite likely in the
with the less romantic but quite near future." Space frontiers
as significant aspects of West- there surely will be.

Ecstasy- or at least surprise! Dorothy Tye
Gets the Order of the Eager Beaver ... and Coke Wood the
Coonskin Cap, symbol of ]edediah Smith Society secretaryship.

Gremlins that h a u n t printshops worked overtime. But the
major reason why this issue is late
was what newspaper people call "a
scoop." We refer you to our report
on those long-lost Custer's LAst
Fight panels. It starts with the
cover, then jumps to page 28, where
DoN RussELL shares the first-class
scholarship he has poured into the
problem of why artists have been so
fascinated by the Battle of the Little
Big Horn, June 25, 1876.
As we go to press, Fort Worth's
Amon Carter art gallery is arranging to exhibit the two panels. They
will feature its exhibit, opening
January 25, of forty of the 846 examples of "Last Stand art" found
by DoN RussELL.
The Redwoods National Park
being created by Congress will absorb California's Jedediah Smith
Redwoods State Park. Therefore, it
was resolved by the Jedediah Smith
Society at its 1967 Rendezvous, at
Micke's Grove on October 7, that

the new National Park should perpetuate the name of the first American to cross overland to California :
JEDEDIAH SMITH. PRESIDENT WARREN H. ATHERTON, former National Commander of the American
Legion, was urged to press the proposal with Congressional leaders.
He conferred upon MRs. DoROTHY TYE, former JSS President,
and LELAND D. CASE, retiring JSS
Secretary, the Order of the Ever
Meagre but Always Eager Beaver.
DR. and MRs. GEORGE EBY presented a slide-illustrated program
on "Jedediah Smith Country" at
this well attended Rendezvous.
That worn Coonskin Cap and
the tattered Buckskin Suit, which
have become the Symbols of Office
for the JSS Secretary, are the gift of
CLAUDE L. PURVIS, proprietor of
Sacramento's Capital Costumes shop.
"We will be proud to think our
costume is doing its part in keeping
the image of 'Ole Diah' in front of
the public," he wrote.
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A new organization, umbrellaed by the Pacific Center for West-

A notable Lincoln Collection

was left to the Stuart Library by the

ern Studies at the University of the

late

Pacific, is called "F & S" That's a
contraction of Friends and Sponsors
of the Stuart Library of Western
Americana. F & S was started with
$180 raised by a "bricks for bucks
for books" auction when an old
Stockton drugstore was razed in the
urban renewal program. STUART
GIBBONs, former JSS President, arranged the event; SHERIFF MicHAEL CANLIS did the auctioning.
"F & S has just one purpose,"
says CHAIRMAN HuGH E. HAYES,
bibliophile and farmer who incidently is a contributor to this issue.
"It's to help the Stuart Library of
Western Americana have ready cash
to buy rare books, maps, manuscripts, and other wanted i t em s
when they come up for sale."

Carmel, California. A lifelong student of the Great Emancipator, he
collected e p h e m e r a as well as
known items. A biography of DR.
SHUTES, a distinguished physician,
by EDGAR M. CRIGLER, appeared in
the August, 1964, issue of THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN.

Hugh E. Hayes heads
the new rrp fS S" society.

DR. MILTON

H.

SHUTES,

of

Mrs. Stella Hare, the gracious
Denver genealogist whose indefatigable research has thrown new light
on JEDEDIAH SMITH, is still at it. A
recheck of her article in the summer
issue reveals new data on MARY
ELIZABETH (LIBBY), daughter of
IRA who was a brother of JEDEDIAH.
She died not on September 3, 1897,
as stated in the article, but on April
3, 1922. 'DIAH buffs will take note.

Another contributor, DR. TED
C. HINCKLEY, of San Jose State

College, ("ICE from 'Seward's Icebox'," summer, 1967) has been
making history on his own. He was
principal speaker at the first annual
Alaska History Conference, held at
Alaska Methodist University, Anchorage, last summer, then flew to
Stuttgart, Germany. There he was
administrator of the N.D.A. Institute at the Stuttgart American Elementary School.

Upcoming in 1968:
Peter Tamony tells of history encapsulated in the phrase "to see
the elephant."
John A. Hawgood, Knopf prize-winner, reports on the European
career of "morally careless" Lola Montez whose winsome wiles won
California miners as handily as King Ludwig of Bavaria.
E. L. Chemykh: three (!) more recently found reports of this observant Russian economist/scientist on Fort Ross just north of San
Francisco. Documents forgotten since 1841.
George, A. Guster, text of a never before published 12-page letter
imploring an actor friend to go on his 1874 gold-discovery expedition to the Black Hills.
The Oatman Sisters: a resume with new data on the celebrated
captivity.
Father Serra's Birthplace: Franco obliterated records in Spainbut not this report on how the Rotary Club of Mallorca bought
and gave the house to San Francisco.
Calkins: journal of a New Englander turned whaler-"the most
interesting round-the-horn narrative of the fifty I have read in
original manuscript," says Irene D . Paden, author of Vlake of the
Prairie Schooner.
YOU may subscribe for THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN for $5
per year. (It is sent gratis to members of the Jedediah Smith
Society-for which annual dues are $5).
Back volumes 1957 through 1966 (with not more than three
early issues missing) are available for $35-while the supply lasts.
THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN UNIVERSITY OF THE PACIFIC
STOCKTON, CALIFORNIA 95204

The Jedediah Smith Society
BELIEVING AMERICANS should remember Jedediah
Smith, a group of amateur and professional historians
met in 1957 at the University of the Paeific to set up
The Jedediah Smith Society. It has since achieved both
steadily and fruitfully through such projects as:
• ledediah Smith Redwood Grove, established in northern California by the late C. M. Goethe, who was a
founder and an honorary life member.
• Planned expeditions to locate routes of travel through
the Sierra passes and the Central Valley of California.
• Encouragement of original research and publication,
including a genealogical study of the Smith Family and
a bibliography of all material published on ledediah
Smith and his beaver-trappzng companions.
• A notable research colle.ction on the Mountain-Man
era in the Stuart Library of Western Americanaincluding papers of Smith's early biographer, Maurice
Sullivan.
• Frequent articles in THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN-a quarterly of Western History and official journal of the
Society, which is received by all members.
• Annual Rendezvous-an all-day frolic for Smith buffs,
many of whom attend in costume.
• A membership spread from coast to coast-of friendly
but serious people who with dollars endorse their
belief in the American Heritage.
Jedediah Smith is "an authentic American hero," to
quote his biographer Dale Morgan. If he an\1 Western
history interest you, you are invited to join. Annual dues
are $5, $25 (donor), and $100 (patron). One thousand
dollars purchases a lifetime membership.
Make out your check to "JSS-UiliYersity of the Paciftc"-8Dd mail it to Jedediah Smith Society, UniYerslty of
tlte Pacific. Stockton, California 95204.

